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SOME PERFECTION IS DEBATABLE. 


©) 2008 The Patran Spirits Company, Las Vegas, NV. 40% Alc,/Vol. 
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SCOP Pl aetsice I, Made by hand fram 100% blue agave. 


The world’s #1 ultra-premium tequila. 


SIMPLY PERFECT. 


simplyperfect.com 


The Zune’ Pass. For $14.99 a month, you get access to millions of songs, thousands of artists and one never-ending 
show. Not to mention all the insider info you could want. Bios. Influences. Even what's next in the grand ol’ world of 
music. All for the price of just one CD a month. So does Zune + Zune Pass make sense? You do the math. 
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14 © Robyn 

MM “Handle Me” 

7 Cherrytree/iInterscope 

| » (ae ie A Stargate-sounding 
ae. 1 Fi el Ee uy a 3 “e fe : girl-power celebra- 
OT" A Te tion from Blender's 
» ETC NY new favorite 
Swedish export. 


15 © Big Boi feat. 
Gi André 3000 
and Raekwon 
“Royal Flush” 
Jive 
If it weren't for Big 
Boi's rhymes about 
lran warmongering, 
we'd swear this was 
an outtake from 
the duo's white-hot 
Aquemini days. 


16 O James Otto 
Mi “Just Got Started 
Lovin’ You” 
Warner Bros. 
A boner-ific country 
come-on for morn- 
ings when once just 


DOWNLOAD AN : Fy Ao 
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ain't enough. 
17 O Lykke Li 
> am Mi ‘Little Bit” 
if o @ | Moshi Moshi 
be 99 OK, forget three 
SALUTE YOUR SOLUTION” THIRD MAN/WARNER BROS. songs ago—this is 
With nary a Meg nor a red-white ensemble in sight, Jack White's cuca 
other band drops a head-spinningly verbose rawk monster. 
18 OR. Kelly 
MM “Hair Braider” 
2 © Someone 5 © The Roots feat. 8 © Death Cab 11 © Be Your Jive 
B@StillLoves You M#—PatrickStump Miifor Cutie Hi Own Pet He's done it in 
Boris Yeltsin “Birthday Girl” “Cath...” “Food Fight!” the kitchen, in the 
“Dead Right” Def Jam Atlantic XL/Ecstatic Peace bedroom and in the 
Polyvinyl Hip-hop'’s ruling Lush, stammering “Extra cheese! In closet. Next stop on 
Hushed indie rockers bohemians meet guitar rock about your face!” These Kells's boot-knockin’ 
nab the melody the whiny dude a wedding where Nashville brats tour: the salon! 
from “Summertime from Fall Out the bride just ain't return with a noise- 
Blues” and deliver a Boy for a surpris- that into the groom. punk salutetothat 19 © Ciara feat. 
gorgeous, airy warn- ingly sweet ode to Sorry, bro. vaunted American Mil Ludacris 
ing to anoncommit- banging underage tradition: hurling “High Price” 
tal ladyfriend. groupies. 9 OLil Wayne cafeteria food Jive 
“A Milli” at your friends. The duo that 
3 OWalefeat.Bun 6 OLCD Cash Money brought you 
@B@BandPushaT. M#iSoundsystem Weezy’snewsingle 12 © Nelly feat. “Oh” reunite over 
“Back in the Go Go” “Big Ideas” comes hook-free: Gi Fergie ridonkulous horror 
Interscope Columbia just straight-up “Party People” strings for this ode 
A D.C. savant, Hous- From the 27 808 bass, a droning Universal to upmarket-ness. 
ton genius and Vir- soundtrack, more vocal sample and It's Ms. Humps vs. 
ginia Beach wiseass funky-ass disco the craziest punch Mr. Tailfeather on 20 © My Morning 
unite for an all-star rockery from James lines since ... the thisone,asPolow Mi Jacket 
brainiac-rap think Murphy and Co. last Weezy song Da Don whips “Highly 
tank. The subject: you heard. up a honking, Suspicious” 
the flyest metaphors 7 © Mariah Carey strutting beat. ATO/RCA 
facingthehip-hop Mifeat.RickRoss 100 2 Pistols N.E.R.D.-esque 
community today. and The-Dream Mil feat. T-Pain 13 © Panic at the bass lines, vocals 
“Touch My Body” & Tay Dizm Hi Disco that sound like that 
4 © Chairlift (Remix) “She Got It” “That Green big snaggletoothed 
MM “Evident Utensil” Istand Def Jam Universal Republic Gentleman” Muppet and lyrics 
Kanine The new Mimi A love jam froma Decaydance/ about “peanut- 
Sweet, Blondie- come-on gets a Florida rapper Fueled by Ramen butter-pudding 
inspired new-wave twitchy, electronic with the best MC More hummable surprise”? We 
reggae about redux, featuring two name that isn’t the psychedelic fun from don’t know what the 
pencils, stencils chubby dudes with word Florida with the artists formally hell's going on, but 
and falling in love. badass voices. a hyphen. known as emo. it sure is awesome. 
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THE BLENDER BIBLE 





Nashville, 


TN 


Every month, Blender 
gets its travel agent 
on, spotlighting a 


different city with the Zo 


help of in-the-know 
Locals. This month: 


Nashville—from the 


best swingers’ club 
to the finest laser- 
tag-karaoke joint in 
town. Bonus: If you're 
attending Bonnaroo, 
you're only an hour's 


drive away! 


WATCH 
(AND PLAY) 
THESE 





i) ae 
American Idol 
Season 7 
Finale 

Who will be the next 
shiny, happy Idol 
star to win America’s 
heart (only to get 
dropped froma 
label and then fade 
into obscurity)? 
Find out May 21! 
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1. BEST PLACE 

TO SING/GET SHOT 

LASER QUEST 

166 2nd Ave. N, Suite B 
Paramore lead singer Hayley 
Williams promises “endless 
fun” at this combination laser- 
tag-karaoke spot. “I go with my 
friends every Saturday |'min 


town,” she gushes. But watch 
out for pint-size assassins: 
“Last time we went | got 
second-to-last place—there are 
always Little kids who go every 
night, and they nail you.” 


2. BEST SINGER- 


A A 


SONGWRITER SPOT 
THE BLUEBIRD CAFE 
4104 Hillsboro Pike 


With past performers including 
Garth Brooks and Faith Hill, 
this hole-in-the-wall singer- 
songwriter haven has birthed 
many a Nashville superstar. 
It’s also where new-school 


GAME 

SingStar PS3 
SCEA; PS3 

Live out your /dol 
fantasies in the safety 
of your own Living 
room with this 
fun-time karaoke 
game. Once you're 
comfortable enough 
to go public, you can 
upload performances 
for friends and 
strangers to watch 
online and, most 
likely, mock. 


YOUTUBE 

“It’s Raining 
McCain” 

Three sassy mamas— 
whose dorky charms 
well exceed their 
vocal ranges—unite 
to serenade their 
favorite 71-year-old 
former POW with 
the help of cheesy 
blue-screen 

effects. Funny— 

and kinda creepy! 





BhSbind 
BIVE DIT 


i Pay, 


country darling Taylor Swift was 
discovered in November 2004, 

at the age of 13. And visitors may 
be in for a surprise if they stop 

by on the right night. “! think 

I'm gonna pop in and doa secret 
show soon,” Swift says. “It's such 
a huge piece of Nashville history.” 


3. BEST CLUB FOR RAUNCHY, 
MULTI-PARTNER PDA 
MENAGES 

615 7th Ave. S 

This long-standing swingers’ 
club gives exhibitionist couples 
a place to swap partners and, 
er, hold exhibitions. “You have 
to have an old lady to get in,” 
advises Hank Williams III, 

who frequented the place in his 
youth. “The guys who work there 
turn their heads and let some 
interesting stuff go down in the 
corners.” What interesting stuff, 
exactly? “You'll have to show 
up yourself to find out.” 








4. BEST UNDERGROUND 

ROCK CLUB 

THE MUSE 

835 4th Ave. 5 

This tiny venue is a haven for 
local punk and hardcore bands. 
Hayley Williams touts its “kinda 
trashy but totally homey” vibe. 
And if you're not quite ready to 
rock, there's room to kick back 
on the comfy couches up front. 


5.BEST GRUB 

BRICKTOP'S 

3000 West End Ave. 
Recommended by twangy 
young bombshells Taylor 
Swift and Kellie Pickler, this 
bistro offers a unique mix of 
high-class atmosphere and 
down-home cooking. “If you 
go there, you have to order the 
barbecue-chicken flat bread,” 
Swift raves. “It's the best food 
you'll ever have in your Life.” 
RYAN DOMBAL 


Live on Blender.com—now! 


Tila Tequila 
Check out wet-hot 
outtakes fromthe 
MTV star's Blender 
cover shoot onthe 
beachin Santa 
Monica, California. 


A Drink With 

Cut Copy 

Watch these Australian 
dancerockersthrowa 
couple back, dishout 
somedirtontourmates 


Daft Punk and bitch 
about American coffee 
inthis video interview. 


The 13 Worst Hair 
Trends in Music 
The beard ponytail, 
the mullet and the 
faux-hawk are justa 
few of the grotesque 
coiffures chronicled 
inour latest list 

of regrettable rock- 
star looks. 
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Dear Ketel One Drinker 
Whoever said pou have to 
fake the rough with the smooth 
clearly wasn't a Ketel One 
drinker. 











FEATURES 


50 TILA TEQUILA 

The four-foot-eleven 
bisexual model-musician- 
MySpace phenomenon 
got a houseful of men and 
women—and legions of 
MTYV viewers—to fall in Love 
with her on her raucous 
dating show, A Shot at Love. 
And now, as the second 
season of her reality circus 
gets under way, she 
seduces Blender with her 
boundless charm. 





56 SUMMER MUSIC 
BLOWOUT 

From Bonnaroo to the 

top Jacuzzi jams, it's 
Blender’s quide to the best 
the season between 

spring and fall has to offer. 
STARRING Leona Lewis, 
Paramore, 50 Cent, Missy 
Elliott, Dave Matthews, 
Weezer, Pussycat Dolls, 
Jonas Brothers and more! 


64 THE EYELINER WARS 
Emo has won the hearts 

and minds of a generation 
of young Mexicans. But 

the music and its sensitive, 
skinny-jeans-wearing fans 
are vehemently despised— 
s0 much so that violence 
against los emos has erupted 
throughout the country. 
Blender goes south of the 
border to investigate. 











































“|! THINK EVERY 
GIRLIS BORN BISEXUAL.” 
-TILA TEQUILA 


PHOTOGRAPH BY PETER TANG 
Bikini bottom by Mornma Kamali. 

Silver bracelet by Gaffney Peglar Barnett. 
Clear bangle by Cara Croninger. 


B» ANNOY YOUR BOSS: WATCH MUSIC VIDEOS AT BLENDER.COM. Blender.com 1e3 


BLENDER BIBLE 
LETTERS 
BURNER 


Def Leppard rank rock-star vino. 
BE 


USEFUL TIPS: BE YOUR OWN PET 
The young punks mealtime-melee strategies 


TOP 33 CHART 


DEAR SUPERSTAR: LIL WAYNE 
Thé crazy rapper answers questions you sent 
us (What drug he'll never do again) and 
some you didn’t (when the world will end). 


GREATEST SONGS EVER: “THE BoYs 
ARE BACK IN TOWN" 
How Thin Lizzy's bar-brawl anthem brought 
the band back from the brink of extinction (for 
a little while) 


COLLECT CALL FROM... FLIGHT OF THE 
CONCHORDS 
168 hours with the comedic Kiwi folk duo 

ASK BLENDER 
Why Germans can't get enough of the Hoff 


STATION TO STATION 
In his inaugural column, new contributing 
editor Rob Sheffield looks back on his enduring 
love affair with Madonna. 


WHO DOES 7UESTLOVE THINK HE IS? 
ne Roots’ drummer takes prenatal vitamins 
and has a crush on Jina Fey. “Nothing about us is 
hip-hop,” he admits. 


14 Blendercom 


NEW RELEASES 
Death Cab for Cutie, Scarlett Jonansson, the 
Raconteurs, Ashlee Simpson and more 


REISSUES 
The Replacements, Air, Grateful Dead, Mudhoney 
and more 


BACK CATALOGUE: PAUL McCARTNEY 
In the 38 years since the Beatles broke up, he's 
done it all: classic hits, mawkish ballads, Jacko 
duets—even disco. And he's even gotten good again. 
MOVIES 
Kung Fu Panda, The Foot Fist Way, The Promotion 
and more 











ARTIST 





INDEX 


Where to find your 
favorite perlormers in 
this month's Blender 


BE YOUR OWN PET 

7, 29, 76 

DEATH CAB FOR CUTIE 
7, Fl 

DUFFY 25, 72 
DYLAN, BOB 23 
ELLIOTT, MISSY 61 
HINDER 25 

JOEL, BILLY 24 
MADONNA | 
Jagd OF DO rn 4 
MATTHEWS, DAVE 58 
McC ARTNEY, PAUL 87 
PARAMORE 60 
PLIES 26 
REPLACEMENTS, 
THE 7&8 

SANTOGOLD 77 

THIN LIZZY 40 
WAYNE, LIL (royrns 
Marsupials) 24 
WENTZ, PETE 467, 85 
WILL.LAM 53 
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YOU’VE GOT 


bh BECAUSE SHARING IS CARING 


Mimi's Revenge 


You missed one of the greatest screwups 

in music history in your list of “20 Biggest 
Record-Company Screwups of All Time” 
(April). When Mariah Carey parted with 
Columbia Records, she signed a contract 
with Virgin Records worth a reported 

$80 million. Then, after her bomb Glitter, 
Virgin bought the music icon out of her 
contract for $28 million. Three years later, 
Carey sold more than 5 million copies of 
her comeback album, The Emancipation of 
Mimi, and scored three Grammys. 


Steven Duchon, Manistee, M! 


Pure Country 

It was really refreshing to read your cover 
story on country star Taylor Swift (“Little 
Miss Perfect”) in the April issue. It’s nice to 
know not all young female celebs are turning 
into crack whores and amateur porn stars. 
Kirk M., Bloomington, IN 

Hey, lighten up on the crack whores 


and amateur porn stars. They're what 
pays the bills around here. 


Teenage Riot 

Taylor Swift was on the cover of your April 
issue, and Fergie was the cover story two 
issues before that. Did you recently geta 
surge in your 12-to-18-year-old-girl demo- 
graphic? I might as well be reading Sevdn- 


feen Magazine. \ 
Rob Merz, Chicago ‘ 


Something tells us you're going to hatelour 
“101 Rockin’ Prom Tips!" package. 


The Wolf Pack 


Thanks for printing the story ofthe writing ‘ 
and recording of Warren Zevon's “Were- 
wolves of London” (Greatest Songs Ever, 
April). For the most part, it was beautifully 


LISTEN UP 


Blender readers: We want to hear from you! 
So write in and tell us how you really feel. 


SEND ALL CORRESPONDENCE TO: 
your2cents(@ blender.com, or Blender, 
1040 Sixth Avenue, 15th Floor 

New York, NY 10015. 


18 “Does your record label bring you in with trumpets abd horns/Fust to pack you back away on the shelf?” 
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accurate. However, your producer cred- 
its listed Jackson Browne and left me off. 
We produced that song and the rest of the 
Excitable Boy album together. 


Waddy Wachtel, Los Angeles 


Werewolf Wedding... Spooky, Scary 
In 1978, my boyfriend and I listened 
incessantly to Zevon’s Excitable Boy. When 
we got married later that year and needed to 
pick asong for our wedding, it wasn’t going 
to be “Colour My World” or “We've Only Just 
Begun.” Hell, no! Our song was and always 
will be “Werewolves of London.” Thank you 
for naming it one of the Greatest Songs Ever. 
Joon Porterfield, Advance Mills, VA 


It’s Academic 

In your April news item (Burner) on William 
“Bill” Cosby's plans to release a rap album, you 
cite him asa Ph.D. in education. In fact, Mr. 
Cosby has an Ed.D. At least you didn’t list him 
as Cliff Huxtable, M.D., OB/GYN. 

Rachel Castleman, Somerville, MA 

Um, thanks. Here's a Jell-O Pudding 


... now go show off how smart you are 
ewhere else. 
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"THE POP STAR 
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Send us 
a photo and tell us 
which music 
celebrity your 
pooch resembles. 
lf we print It, 
vou'LL win 
Infinity Outrigger 
indoor/outdoor 
speakers, 
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BREAKING NEWS AND JUICY RUMORS 
HINDER IN THE STUDIO: DEF LEPPARD GET TIPSY * ORANGE PEOPLE | 
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Hologram- 
Making 





Step 1: 

fi ASE gold 
painted qirls 
to touch one 
another. 


24-KARAT 
BOOTY 





Step 2: 
Individually 
wrap them in 
White paper. 
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HO-LOGRAMS! a 
Hype Williams talks about Kanye West’s mind-blowing Glow in i i 


the Dark Tour and those giant-size‘ holographic ladies 





When it comes to gold-painted holographic video vixens, Kanye West likes ‘em thick. Hologram 
“Kanye wanted voluptuous women—from Wowville, says video director Hype aoe 
Williams, who helped create said vixens for West's extravagant Glow in the and West: 
Dark Tour. Williams filmed two generously proportioned models slathered head-to-toe in sate 


shimmering gold body paint, after which a special-effects house transformed them into 
spectacular 3-D. “People,” the director says, “are going to be blown away.” 

The notoriously meticulous West was heavily involved in every detail of the show, 
hand-molding clay mock-ups of his elaborate stage set and stopping by Jim Henson's 
Creature Shop to check on the progress of his fantastical props. He's also enlisted the 
team behind Daft Punk's laser-spewing pyramid from their last tour and commissioned 
artist Christian Colon to make a robot. “Kanye’s.my favorite artist to work with,” Williams 
says. “He’s a genius and a forward thinker. He's a real visualist.” West's tour, which 
also features Rihanna, Lupe Fiasco and N.E.RB.D., runs through the end of May. Jon Coplon 


BP IR BRAND-NEW MUSIC ANDLUP-TO-THE-SECON 
NEWS, VISIT THE BLE ENDERBLOGAT BLENDER. COM 





BURNER 


Fuzzy guitars: 
My Morning 
Jacket. — 


Stuff white 
people like 
The Coot Kids 





Hairy 
ésituation: 
\FleetFoxes4 " 
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@ Most Buzziest 
Swedish 

Pop Singer 

Record execs were 
foaming at the mouth 
for lo-fi pop cutie and 
Olsen-twin look-alike 
Lykke Li. She's got the 
charming eccentricity 
of Regina Spektor and 
the confident cool of 
M.I.A. (without all the 
neon and politics, of 
course—she is Swedish 
after all). 


SXSW ROUNDUP 


BEAT 


® Best Renegade 
Yard-Style 
Throw-Down 

At 54am, Brooklyn 
crew Ninjasonik and 
coolster DJ Diplo 
(and a few members 
of the Athens, Georgia, 
band Dark Meat) took 
over an abandoned 
industrial lot in the 
sticks. With a drum 
kit, guitar, a couple of 
mics and turntables, 
they transformed 

a vacant space into 
joyous mayhem, 


Burning bridges: 
No Age. 


® Best Structural 
Engineers 

Whoever designed 
the Pfluger Bridge, 
where L.A. noise-rock 
weirdos No Age 
played a querrilla gig at 
3 am. Sunday. Despite 
reports of swaying, the 
bridge held firm, even 
under the combined 
weight of nearly 1,000 
fans and several tons 
of indie cred. 


@ Best Random Find 
Wander into bar. Buy 
cheep beer. Discover 
greatness. Banging 
out sweetly distorted 
sing-along melodies 
on guitar, keyboard 
and drums, Chicago 
trio Netherfriends 
delivered the thrill of 
the unknown 





® Unlikeliest 
Makeout Band 

Kind of a surprise: 
Louisville, Kentucky, 
beard rockers My 
Morning Jacket 
played the most 
transcendent show 
of the festival. 
Definitely a surprise: 
During the sprawling 
psychedelic jams, 
couples started groping 
each other like they 
were slow-skating at 
the roller disco. 


@ Weirdest 

Moment of 

White Pride 

When Chicago rap 
crew the Cool Kids 
thrilled the crowd at 
Blenders SXSW party 
witha spot-on cover 
of the Fresh Prince 
theme song (“In West 
Philadelphia, born 
and raised ... "), then 
commanded the pasty, 
hipster-filled throng 
to chant “White people 
love the Cool Kids!” 
Well, they do... 


S, BEER & BRISKET 





Tambourine 


girl: She 


& Him’s Zor y 


Deschanel. 


® Most 
Misleading Name 


\ Hippied-out Seattle 
‘buzz band Fleet 


Foxes, who, much to 
our disappointment, 
Were neither fleet 
nor foxy, but whose 
countryish chamber 
pop was nevertheless 
satisfyingly pretty. 


@ Best 1 1/> 

Minute Show 

Meaty fists pumped in 
the air, greeting Toronto 
punk rockers Fucked 
Up as they took the 
Stage on the closing 
night. Approximately 
90 seconds in, singer 
Pink Eyes smashed 

a ughtbulb on his 
forehead. A great 
moment, if it hadn't 
been for the glass 
Shards, which flew 

into anc cut open 

the face of guitarist 
10,000 Marbles (who, 
incidentally, works at 

a lightbulb factory), 
causing the band to 
Stop abruptly and seek 
medical attention 


Five days, 1,700 bands, endless amounts of barbecue and no sleep: Blender relives the 
highlights of this year’s South by Southwest music conference in Austin, Texas 


22 “You came to see a rock show/This ain't no fucking tall show/You came to see it all/Rock show. 


@ Most Crushable 
Frontwoman 
Doe-eyed starlet Zooey 
Deschanel, whose She 
& Him, an indie-folk 
collaboration with sing- 
er-songwriter M. Ward, 
drew an entire parking 
lot full of drooling indie 
boys. Low-maintenance 
bonus points: She was 
seen carrying her own 
bags in the airport 


@ Best Place to 
Party With Teenage 
Metal Gods 

At Denny's, wnere we 
spotted the guitarist 
and the bassist from 
Miami metalheads 
Black Tide chowing 
down Grand Slams 

at 5 am. Stopping by 
Blenders pleather 
booth, they regaled 
us with tales of mom- 
daughter tag teams, 
then jokingly got out- 
raged about our recent 
2.5-star review of their 
debut. “Keep writing 
that bullshit!” they 
chirped, by way 

of farewell. Dudes, 
consider it done. 


MY MORNING JACKET: CHAD WADSWORTH; COOL KIDS: CHRISTY KURTZ: FLEET FOXES: MONITORPOP.COM: SHE & HIM: NILINA MASON-CAMPBELL: NO AGE: NILINA MASON-CAMPBRBELL: LYKKE Li: ERIC UHLIR 


* Performance handling 
* 24 sizes from 14° to 17° 
* H Speed Rated 


Ultra-high performance 
handling 


38 sizes from 15° to 20° 
W, V & H Speed Rated 
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Japanese Stevie Wonder 
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HAPPY SAD! 
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Japanese Tina Turner 


It may not make it snow in Africa, but this blackface Japanese 
karaoke of “We Are the World” is amazing nonetheless 


Backstory While other artists 
@ have covered the 1985 smash- 

hit charity single, the Japanese 
take their appreciation to a whole 
new level—total impersonation. On the 
January 9, 2007, episode of the Japanese 
television show The Hilariously Perfect 
Impersonation Singing Battle of Red 
us. White—as seen on this clip—nine 
Japanese comedians, calling themselves 
the Monomane All-Stars, put on the 
blackface and perform a rendition that 
is, indeed, hilariously perfect. Singing 
alongside a fake-Japanese Michael 
Jackson are fake-Japanese Bruce 


Springsteen, Lionel Richie, Cyndi Lauper, 


ORANGE SKIN 


Tina Turner, Diana Ross, Stevie Wonder, 
Ray Charles and Billy Joel. — 

EYEWITNESS “| was moved, says celebrity 
panelist Tsurutaro Kataoka. “This 

was special,” emcee Koji Imada adds, 
“because red and white came together 
as one. And that was the fattest Stevie 
Wonder I've ever seen!” 

AFTERLIFE Minstrelsy may be a risky 
endeavor in the West, but it’s a 
nonissue in Japan. The burnt-cork 
singing showdown has been on the air 
since 1963 and is one of the country’s 
most beloved programs. 

HOW TOFINDIT “We Are the World” + 

| apan” Beau Miller | 


Purposely making your skin the color of carrots is wascally 


Victoria 
Beckham 


Jessica 
Simpson 


satnuas 





Christina 
Aguilera 


Lindsay 
Lohan 


24 “I'm turning Japanese/T think 'm turning Japanese/T really think so.” 


Japanese Lionel Richie 





| WEIRD BAND ALERT 


TRAGEDY 


New York trio gives Bee Gees 
a metal makeover 


A metal Bee Gees cover band, is 
that what we are talking about? 
Yep. “It's achemistry experiment 
that’s sometimes beautiful, 
sometimes evil and usually both,” 
says singer-quitarist Peter Kohl, 
a.k.a. Mo’Royce Peterson. 

Who are your fans? 
“The concept casts a wide net: people 
who like metal, people who like 

the Bee Gees and some who don't 
like either” Kohl, 27, says. The band 
performs in white-satin and spandex 
outfits. “We're insanely metrosexual. 
Some people get really offended” 
Offended at metrosexuality? 
“People call us ‘faggots a Lot,” Kohl 
admits. “One person called usa 
‘stupid metal-Bee Gees abortion, It’s 
OK, we embrace the hate.” 

JON COPLON 


floors). Mr oo 





“LLove Africa. 
South Africa 
and West Africa, 
they are both 
great countries.” 
Paris Hilton 


— 


Elliot Mintz 


Paris Hilton's publicist 
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Duffy soaks Sf ay 
up that U.K. = . 
sunshine. - im 

- ' 


ALMOST FAMOUS 








‘A former gas-station ene from Wales with the voice of a’60s soul diva 


BY JONAH WEINER « PHOTOGRAPH BY SPIROS 


If Aimee-Ann Duffy's blue-eyed R&B sounds 
like something out of a’60s time capsule, that’s 
probably because she grew up in one. The tiny 
singer hails from the wee Welsh coastal village of Nefyn, 
estimated population 2,550. “Fifty years ago, it was a 
booming place—hotels, restaurants, rich people on 
vacation,’ she explains, calling Blender during her first 
American club tour. “Then, by the "70s, hotels closed, 
people stopped coming—it just froze.” 

Which left Duffy, born in 1984, in abit ofajam: “I've 
wanted to sing since I was achild, but I had to keep it to 
myself” she recalls. “Nefyn was so small, so remote, 
everyone would have laughed at me.” That isolation, 

though, helped inform her musical tastes. Dufty’s first 
exposure to pop came in the form ofher parents’ record 
collection—heavy on old Motown and Stax vinyl— 
and a Sunday-night DJ on BBC Radio 2 whose notion 
of a brand-new smash was the Righteous Brothers’ 





IOLITIS 


“Unchained Melody.” You can hear these vintage influ- 
ences on Duffy's debut, Rockferry, which sounds like 
therecord Amy Winehouse might make if Norah Jones 
were her AA sponsor. “Warwick Avenue” is a bluesy, 
slow-stroked kiss-off to a no-good ex; “Mercy” is a 
head-over-heels crush jam perfect for twisting your 
hips and/or shopping for housewares. 

The latter topped the U.K. singles charts for five 
weeks straight—but Duffy's Brit domination took work. 
She pumped gas, sold used clothes and made hotel beds; 
at 18, when she'd scrounged together enough cash, she 
moved to London and cut ademo, which led to a major- 
label deal. “But I'm not far removed from home,” she 
insists. “My best friend is a blacksmith. My other friend 
works at the local cinema, which seats 70 people and 
plays six-month-old movies. If I wasn’t doing this, 
I'd probably be dating a fisherman. But he'd be the hot- 
test fisherman in town!” [==] 








ALL ABOUT 
Me! 


WORSTJOB 

EVER 

“Iwas an optician's 
secretary. |hadtositup 
front and wear these 
giant fake glasses, 
pretending | had bad 
eyesight all day.” 


LAST GREAT 
MOVIEISAW 
“Control. ltwas 
unbelievable. | love 
Joy Division—and 
Sam Riley is hot." 


FAVORITE FAMOUS 
WELSHMAN 

“David Lloyd George. 
Hewas the firstand only 
Welsh prime minister, a 
real man-of-the-people 
type. There's a Lloyd 
George statue where he 
lived, so you cango hang 
outwith him there.” 


OUT NOW 
ROCKFERRY 


(MERCURY) 


Cite ae Vt . 5 7 ‘ © — 1 =_ 
You've got me walkin’ the streets alone/Can't even give a dog a bone. 95 


BURNER 


PLIES 


Does the “Shawty” rapper 
indeed... ROCK? 


Best rumor about yourself? 

That | was a porn star. 

Biggest celeb’s home you've ever 
gotten drunk in? 

Edgerrin James, of the Arizona 
Cardinals. 

Brush with the law? 

In Florida! got pulled over and was 
caught with all sorts of guns. 

Ever been declared legally dead? 
A couple times, from hateration. 
Ever wrecked a car? 

Iwas intoxicated after leaving the 
club, and | drove off the road and 
ran into the median. My 2006 
Hummer SUV was totaled. 

Is there a stripper pole installed 
in your house? 

No. | was thinking of it. But | don't 
want the strippers to know where 

l live, so maybe it wouldn't be a 
good idea. 

Ever had a gambling fixation? 

I can't watch NFL games if | don't bet 
on them. | bet $20,000 on the last 
Super Bowl over four different bets. 
Stupidest thing you've 

ever eaten? 

Squash. It's terrible. | hate it. 

Have you ever killed an animal? 
When | was, like, 177, | went 
hunting with a COs pellet gun 

and killed a robin. 

Most expensive item of clothing? 
A Gucci sweat suit that cost $3,700. 


A gambling-addicted, gun-toting 
bird killer who won't eat squash? 
PETA's gonna come after us, but 

Plies rocks! 


OUT NOW Definition of Real (Big 
Gates/Slip-N-Slide/Atlantic) 





Hinder’s Austin Winkler 
(center), not quite getting 
the whole autoerotic 
asphyxiation thing. 





“BIGGER AND BETTER” 


Hard-rock horn dogs Hinder “let it all hang out” on their second album 


} Hinder, the Oklahoma dude-rock 
© quintet, are making their new 

album in Vancouver, B.C.—but 
not in any place you'll find in a guidebook. 
“We're somewhere on the border between 
Cracktown and Herointown,’ says singer 
Austin Winkler. “When we go out fora 
smoke, there’s hookers on the corner. And 
not the kind of hookers you want to be 
messing with.” 

On the strength of their pro-adultery 
power ballad “Lips of an Angel,” the band’s 
first album sold more than 3 million 
copies—no thanks to the suits, of course. 
“The label guy didn't even want “Lips on 
the record,” Winkler says. “We told him to 
fuck off. Now we've got nothing but green 
lights.” Sonically, they're aiming for a rawer, 
more live sound, what Winkler calls “bigger 
and better.” Thematically, though, they're 
sticking to the time-tested motif of girls, 
girls, girls. “Use Me is about a guy getting 
used by a chick, and he likes it,” he says. 
“One Last Kiss Goodbye’ is about a guy 





who's leaving his girl because she's been 

banging another dude behind his back 

the whole time. And “Take It to the Limit, 

which we're trying to get Mick Mars to 

play on, is kind of AC/DC, but a little more 
melodic—one of those 


ALLABOUT could-be-about-a-girl- 
OUR or-could-be-about-a-car 
ALBUM songs. If NASCAR 
PRODUCER doesn't end up using 
Brian Howes i ayy id” 
STUBS it, they're stupid. 


The guys are finding 

7 plenty of ways to blow 
LAST ALBUM , i aes 
Extreme Behavior, Olt steam in the Great 
2005 White North—local 
bya Saray an nightclub the Roxy is a 
due summer 2008 particular favorite—but 

Winkler isn't confining 

his partying to the evening hours. “I 
actually like to get a little annihilated 
when I record,’ he says. “Get loose, let it 
all hang out. It’s a pretty good excuse to 
get slaughtered at 3 P.M. Like, ‘Dudes, I’m 
working here!” Josh Eells 


Van Howes Studio, 
Vancouver, B.C. 


> Musical collagist BECK is mixing his follow-up to 2006's The Information ~ SS S 


with producer Danger Mouse, due out Later this year. Wu-Tang Clan MC 
RAEKWON is working on the sequel to his 1995 solo debut, titled Only 
Built 4 Cuban Linx I], due out in August, with production from Dr. Dre and 
RZA. DAVE MATTHEWS BAND is recording an as-yet-untitled new 
album with Rob Cavallo (Green Day, My Chemical Romance). 


7 . a r a 1 : Z : a “= 
20 “Wind up when a band of thieves/Making my way across town/Lost in a manner of speech. 





HINDER: JOOY ROGAC: BECK: JAY BLAKESBERG, RETNA; PLIES: RAY TAMARRA/GETTY IMAGES. 


Manny's digital world is buzzing. 


Facebook® on the Go 
Manny's favorite way to reconnect with 
old friends is Facebook. With AT&T, he 
can check his Facebook profile while 
he’s on the move right from NEV CMUNSS Se CcMam at) Tit 
his phone, There are over 100 million people on 
MySpace. Manny wants to know more of 
them, so he’s got to make sure his space 
stays current. Luckily, with his AT&T phone, 
Take it live 
Over 70 million people have AT&T 


he can check messages, post comments, 


and update his blog. 
wireless. So when Manny wants to 


catch up with any of them, he can. 





Without burning up his minutes. | 
A pic is worth 1,000 words 

lf Manny really wants people to know 

what's up in his world right now, 

words just wont do it. That's why 

he uploads pix to Facebook and 

MySpace, directly from his 

AT&T phone. A Lot. 





This is Manny's digital world. 


You've never met him but now you know what he’s all about. 






What can AT&T do for your digital world?™ 
att.com/digitalworld 


Facebook is a registered trademark of Fapebook, Inc. Service provided by AT&T Mobility. C2008 AT&T Intellectual Property. All rights reserved. AT&T and the AT&T logo are trademarks of AT&T intebectual Property 
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ARMADRINKIN” Tp 


Def Leppard rate rock vino 


In a recession, it’s smart to diversify. 
And judging by the new crop of musiqi§n= 
produced wines, rock stars are thirsty { ir 
some class. Blender enlisted alcohol enthusiasts io He 
Elliott, Rick “Sav” Savage and Vivian Campbell 
Def Leppard, to find out. Interrupting a precio 


t 4, 
ea 
re 
‘ah 

i 


a : fi Li 


aa 


day off during their Songs From the Sparkle Lot wag 


tour, we sat down with them and the sommelies 
at the Rittenhouse, a fancy hotel in Philadelphit 
) =nectarofthegods! @@ =douche-worthy! 





¢ 
# ¥ 
Mick 
Fleetwood 


Mick Fleetwood 
Private Cellar™ 
Riesling 2005 


Central Coast, CA..528 . 


ig 


A large photo of 
Fleetwood’s head, 
backlit like Christ's, 
covers half the 
label, 


“It starts sweet 
and finishes dry, 
with a nice acidity; 
Rieslings are 
good paired with 
spicy foods or 
foods with fruit.” 


Sav: “I don't like 
the shape of the 
bottle.” Viv: “His 
face there... it'sa 
bit narcissistic, 
isn't it?” Joe: “| 
wouldn't trust the 
wine he makes— 
he wasn'tsucha 


Minimal design, 


- 4 Viv, Joeand Sav: 
a) 6(“Foursome 
Shirazonme. 
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Mz , Carlos 
fl ames.Keenan 


Bob Dylan Santana Vince Neil 
Kaduceus ; Vince Petite 
Le Terrazze J Toes dela Mumm Napa Sirah 2006 
Planet Wave®2002 i aga 2005 Santana Brut Central 
jcornwville, AZ.......570 


ass «6Piaser Caan? $20 








Numana, Italy. 570 


ROCK-STAR 

ae ee 

Adornedwith «= Pin-up she-devils 
angels, with whom with pitchforks 
Santanaclaims ; awash in flames 

to have intimate astride an invitation 
conversations — to “rock on” 


» Mefacing snakes: 
entwined inthe 
forrn of adouble 
helix painted 
on bottle 


both enigmatic 
and potentially 4 
meaningless 











, WINE EXPERT SAYS 


“Black-currant and 
blueberry tones. 
Tannins make it 
very dry. Petite 
Sirah is an unusual 
varietal grown only 
in California.” 


“A very fruit- 
forward sparkling 
wine. Quite sweet.” 


“A Sangiovese 

and Merlot blend, 

‘it's fruit-forward. 

“Avery well-made 

wine. The first 

-}. Wine from Arizona 
: fyepasted.” 
“ee, | DEF LEPPARD SAY 


“A little bite at the 
end; a relatively 
short finish. It's 
from Italy and 
consists of 75% 
Montepulciano 
and 25% Merlot.” 















Viv: “It’s acidic, Viv: “Very sweet, 


, Joe: “Vince Neil 
like-his lyrics!" iioessive coming like a girly drink.” wine? Don't 
Sav: “I don't listen ‘for. Arizona.” Joe; “It's a wine for want to drink 
to his records... for Joe! “He must put - a birthday toast. that because you 
enjoyment.” Joe: his hatids inthe You clink-clink, take don't know where 


“Maybe to make 

a guest leave my 
house. But, respect 
to Dylan. Without 


amouthful, putit 
down and go-to the 
bar. Sorry, Carlos.” 


‘sojl.asiopposed 
rtoijust lending his 
‘celebrity. We should. 
Google the name, . 


it's been.” Viv: 
“What's it called— 
Duuuuude?" Joe: 
"This should come 


= 








Lil Jon 
Little Jonathan 
Winery Cabernet 
Sauvignon 2006 
Paso Robles, CA....515 





Strangely under- 
stated: no elements 
suggesting Crunk 
pimp cuppery 


“It's very 
simple and 
straightforward. 
Nice fruit 
up-front.” 


Joe: “If it was the 
most expensive, I'd 
be disappointed. 
Who's Lil Jon? 

He named for the 
Robin Hood guy?" 
Sav: “It’s dry, then 
disappears.” Joe: 
“Not much staying 


great drummer!" him; many bands it probably means | with a brown bag.” power” Viv: “Like 
wouldn't exist.” something sinister.” Vince Neil!" 
TE. a 
NEWS ROUNDUP WORD! 
Scott Weiland was kicked out of Velvet ¥ Hi t was Whitney Houston who turned “We have no choice but todo 


Revolver due to increasingly erratic behavior 
and is now back with his former band, Stone 
Temple Pilots, who have announced a 65-date 
reunion tour starting May 17. 


28 “She took my silver spurs a dollar and‘a dime/And left me cravin’ for more summer wine.” 
' t a 







Bobby Brown on to drugs, according to his 

qutobiography. “| never used cocaine until | me 
Whitney,’ ‘Brown says. Healso asserts Houston.“ | 
ranted to-marry to quell bisexual rumors. 
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DEF LEPPARD: RYAN COLLERO; FLEETWOOD: JiM SPELLMAN,/ WIREIMAGE; DYLAN: ERIKA GOLDRING/RETHA: KEENAN: GREGG DEGUIRE/ WIREIMAGE: SANTANA: KEVIN 
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USEFULTIPS 


HOW TO HAVE A FOOD FIGHT 


AS THEIR SINGLE “FOOD FIGHT” SUGGESTS, NASHVILLE PUNK-RAWK KIDS 
BE YOUR OWN PET ARE EXPERTS ON WREAKING MEALTIME HAVOC 
BY MARK YARM PHOTOGRAPH BY JASON NOCITO 


2 GET ARMED 


JONAS STEIN, GUITAR 

“Mustard and ketchup are pretty 
vital; anything with a squirt top 
works. Also, cafeteria food is 
pretty good, because it's usually 
mushy and disgusting. Any 
baseball-sized vegetables that 
could really fuck someone up 
are out of the question—it's got 
to be about fun, not fear.” 


1 GET READY 


JOHN EATHERLY, DRUMS 

“Step one would betopicka 
location; high school cafete- 
rias and restaurants are ideal. 
Before things start, be alert: 
know your whereabouts, know 
who's around you—know who'll 
be onyour side. To begin, yell, 
‘Food fight!’ right as you chuck 
the first pile.” 













3 GET DIRTY. 


NATHAN VASQUEZ, BASS 

“My food-fighting strategy is 
to do whatever it takes, which 
usually involves getting stuff 


down the back of people’s shirts. 


You could use something like a 
cafeteria tray as a shield, but 
that's not my tactic; | don't like 
to hide, and! go all out. There’s 
no other way, really.” 


4 GET AWAY 


JEMINA PEARL, VOCALS 
“Cleanup's a bitch, man. 

Fuck that, it’s someone else's 
problem! Get out of there as 
quickly as possible and go take 
a shower. Oryou can soak upall 
the junk and really gross out 
people who weren't part of the 
food fight by hugging them and 
not letting go.” 


OUT NOW 
Get Awkward (x. ecstatic PEACE) 





From left: 

John Eatherly, 
Jemina Pearl, 
Nathan Vasquez 
and Jonas Stein. 
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Blender.ccom 29 


BURNER 


THE 


1 “BLEEDING LOVE" 
| 2 “FOUR MINUTES” 
3 “LOVEIN THIS CLUB” 


MOST enn 
WANTED : 


“UNDERNEATH” 


SONGS 

IN 7 “FEEDBACK” 
AM Ee = ICA 8 “STOP AND STARE” 
British ladies, —_ 
both real ‘id fake, ep te: 
battle it out for this 10 “HEARTS ON FIRE” 


month’s No. 1 


11 “BREAK THE ICE” 
12 “WHEN YOU LOOK 
ME IN THE EYES” 
| ) be 13 “PUMPKIN SOUP” 
“e 7 . 14 “TAKE A BOW" 
HERCULES AND ” ; 
LOVE AFFAIR 15 “I’M YOURS 
“CLASSIQUE F2" 


“16 “WARWICK AVENUE" 
So youre a classics major 

who also likes "80s disco? 17 “DON’T STOP THE 
Do we have the act for you! Music” 

This Brooklyn-based DJ 
(center) makes spare dance 
jams about Athena and 
shoots his videos in, like, 
Roman baths. Catch him in 
Manchester (May 24) and 
London (June 4). 


18 “LITTLE MISS 
OBSESSIVE" 


19 “WHAT ABOUT NOW" 


20 “NINE IN THE 
AFTERNOON" 


21 “WHEN I’M GONE” 

22 “SENSUAL 
SEDUCTION” 

23 “MAKE THE ROAD BY 
WALKING" 

24 “READY FOR THE 
FLOOR" 

25 “CLASSIQUE #2” 

26 “CHASING 


PAVEMENTS" 
27 “TIME TO PRETEND" 


28 “| LIKE WHAT YOU SAY" 





29 “NEED YOUR NEEDS" 


30 “MILKSHAKE” 


31 “ANOTHER DAY" 
HOW WE DIDIT 


aolMuUSIC.COM 


The Most Wanted Songs chart is 
based on the number of audience 
searches, downloads and video 
plays on AOLmusic.com. 


32 “ALWAYS WHERE | 
NEED TO BE” 


33 “ORDINARY SONG" 


BO “Couldn't quite sccm to escape myself Fur enough, fir from Florida.” 


LEONA LEWIS 
MADONNA 
USHER FEAT, 
YOUNG JEEZY 
MARIAH CAREY 
FLO RIDA 

FEAT. T-PAIN 
ALANIS 
MORISSETTE 
JANET JACKSON 


ONEREPUBLIC 


VAMPIRE WEEKEND 


CUT COPY 


BRITNEY SPEARS 


JONAS BROTHERS 


KATE NASH 


RIHANNA 


JASON MRAZ 


DUFFY 


RIHANNA 


ASHLEE SIMPSON 


DAUGHTRY 


PANIC AT THE DISCO 


SIMPLE PLAN 


SNOOP DOGG 


MENAHAN STREET 
BAND 


HOT CHIP 
HERCULES AND 
LOVE AFFAIR 


ADELE 


MGMT 


NADA SURF 


GEORGIE JAMES 


HOLY FUCK 


JAMIE LIDELL 


THE KOOKS 


THE LITTLE ONES 


SPIRIT 
WSYCO MUSIC 


HARD CANDY 
WARNER BROS. 


HERE! STAND 
LA FACE 2OMBA 


E=Mc* 
ISLAND DEF JAM 


MAIL ON SUNDAY 
POE BOY/ATLANTIC 


FLAVORS OF 
ENTANGLEMENT 
MAVERICK “REPRISE 


DISCIPLINE 
ISLAND URBAN 


DREAMING OUT 
LOUD 
INTERSCOPE 


VAMPIRE WEEKEND 
XL 


IN GHOST 
COLOURS MOOULAR 


BLACKOUT 
MVE 


JONAS BROTHERS 
HOLLYWOOD 


MADE OF BRICKS 
GEFFEN 


GOOD GIRL GONE 
BAD DEF IAM 


WE SING. WE 
DANCE. WE STEAL 
THINGS, aTLANTic 


ROCKFERRY 
MERCURY 


GOOD GIRL 
GONE BAD 
DEF JAM 


BITTERSWEET 
WORLD 
GEFFEN 


DALIGHTRY 
ACA, 


PRETTY. ODD. 
DECAYDANCE, 
FUELED BY RAMEN 


SIMPLE PLAN 
ATLANTIC 


EGO TRIPPIN’ 
GEFFEN 


MAKE THE ROAD BY 
WALKING 
DAPTONE 


MADE IN THE DARK 
ASTRALWERKS 


CLASSIQUE #2 
DRASEMI 


13 
AL 


ORACULAR 
SPECTACULAR 
COLUMBIA 


LUCKY 
BARSUK 


PLACES 
SADDLE CREEK 


HOLY FUCK 
WOUNG TURKS 


JIM 


KONK 
ASTRALWERES 


MORNING TIDE 
ASTRALWERES 


\? 
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FLO RIDA 
FEAT. T-PAIN 
"LOW" 


MAIL ON SUNDAY 

This Miami MC’s club 
behemoth shows no 
signs of going anywhere, 
and we couldn't be 
happier. Grab your 
bagey sweatpants and 
the Reeboks with the 
straps and catch him at 
Kiss 108’s annual Kiss 
Concert in Mansfield, 
Massachusetts, on May 18. 





JONAS BROTHERS 


“WHEN YOU LOOK ME 
IN THE EYES" 


JONAS BROTHERS 


It's “I Don’t Want to Miss 
a Thing” for the Nickel- 
odeon Kids’ Choice set: 
passionate, windswept, 
pubescent pop rock. You 
can see the Jersey trio 
play London (June 4), 
Milwaukee (July 6) and 
Dallas (July 9). 


KATE NASH 
“PUMPKIN SOUP” 
MADE OF BRICKS 
England's redheaded 
sasspot busts out a 
brassy, no-strings- 
attached come-on that 
makes us amorous and 
hungry at the same time. 
U.K. fans can scope 
her in Leeds (May 24) 
and at the Isle of Wight 
Festival (June 14). 
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_ power PLAYER 


AS THE PRODUCT of a Cuban family growing up in 
Los Angeles, cars and music were always a part of ‘= ies , BY gre 
Eric Cubeechee’s life—he had his first DJ gig at 15. Want ‘yo - ya f 
"= ee 


to make his day? All it takes is a fast car, fast music, =.  « ei " v a if OE “a 
. a 5 ea 3 % ¥ » a 



























and a gig in Vegas. 
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WHAT'S YOUR IDEAL POWER CAR? YOUR FAMILY IS FROM CUBA, WHERE FIXING UP WHAT'S YOUR FAVORITE DRIVING MUSIC? 


T love the 1968 and 1969 Camaro. but | can't OLD CARS IS A BIG DEAL. DID YOU GET THE CAR- Anything fast, loud, and hard: rock, 
leave out the 1970 Chevelle SS-LS-6 454 PIMPING BUG EARLY ON? hip-hop, or electro. 

Yes --I learned a lot from my grandfather. 
YOU'RE FROM LOS ANGELES—HOW DO THE ENERGY He didn’t grow up with much so he had IF YOU HAD TO EXPLAIN TO YOUR GIRLFRIEND 
AND NIGHTLIFE COMPARE TO OTHER CITIES? to learn how to fix everything himself. I WHY SHE NEEDS TO CHANGE THE OIL IN 
It’s the cool factor that makes L.A actually remember looking under his HER CAR, WHY WOULD YOU RECOMMEND 
different. You never know who will be hood and seeing a beer can cut in half CASTROL SYNTEC? 
walking into your club, anyone from my holding part of the engine from leaking. [Laughs ] “Baby, use Castrol SYNTEC so 
buddy Wilmer Valderrama to Dave It was impressive! you can get maximum horsepower and get 
Navarro to Rod Stewart. home quicker to see me sooner!” 

WHAT'S YOUR FAVORITE CAR IN YOUR GARAGE? —_ 
YOUR DJ CAREER HAS TAKEN YOU ALL OVER THE The Cadillac XLR. ———s fj ‘ h-. 











WORLD. WHERE'S YOUR FAVORITE PLACE TO SPIN? | IA\ BRANDNEW: 

I just got back from Acapulco, where the HOW DO YOU TAKE CARE OF YOUR RIDES? CAR! STEREO) 

energy was crazy! I also love Montreal and [ take care of my rides like I take care of COURTESY OF CASTROL SYNTEC Se 
Miami, but my favorite is Vegas. my sneakers—always clean and fresh! ENTER AT 
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LIQUID ENGINEERING” (=Castrol | 


bol 





Castrol SYNTEC 5W-30 maintained maximum horsepower 29% longer than the leading 
conventional oil in new torture tests. If you want to dominate the road, get the oil 
engineered to kick some asphalt. See the torture test for yourself at castrolsyntec.com. 


IT’S MORE THAN JUST OIL. IT’S LIQUID ENGINEERING” 








DEAR SUPERSTAR 


THE BIGGEST 
MOUTHIN 
HIP-HOPLOVES 
NIRVANA, LOVES 
CODEINE- 
SPIKED COUGH 
SYRUP EVEN 
MORE—AND HAS 
NOIDEA 

WHAT AKOALAIS 
BY JONAH 
WEINER 
PHOTOGRAPH BY 
JASON NOCITO 


HOT BEATS RECORDING STUDIOS sits on the southwest side 
of Atlanta, tucked into a desolate stretch of road where every 
third streetlamp is burnt out. The buildingis stubby and drab: 
its facade gray concrete, its windows opaque. If it weren't for 
the tour bus idling in the parking lot, the gaggle of luxury 
SUVs and the XXXL-size sentries keeping watch, you could 
mistake the place for an auto-parts wholesaler fallen into dis- 
use, When Lil Wayne is in town, this is where he spends his 
evenings (and dead-of-nights, and early mornings). “They let 
me come in whenever,’ he says. “And that works, ‘cause I'ma 
man who doesn’t keep aregular schedule.” 

These days, the New Orleans—born rapper, 25, splits his 
time between Atlanta, Miamiand the road. He says he spends 
about 200 days a year on his tour bus. “I don’t have a home.” 
he notes. He's wearing pristine high-tops, distressed designer 
jeans and a tight black T-shirt; and he’s clasping a Styrofoam 
cup full of promethazine-codeine cough syrup (one accessory 


he’s never without). “It’s supposed to make you sleepy,’ he explains. “But I must have one 
badass immune system, because it just keeps me going, You'd think it was cocaine.” 

The stuff works for him. Wayne has been known to record upward of a dozen songs 
in a single night, and his vast catalogue of straight-to-the-Net mix tapes—breathtaking, 
free-associative dispatches from a dimension where the typical rules of hip-hop no longer 
apply—is evidence ofhis frenzied output. Tonight, though, he’s concentrating on the biggest 
release of his career—Tha Carter [J]—which will prove whether or not Wayne can translate 
the unhinged genius of his mix tapes into an actual, honest-to-God album. 

Well, he'd /tke to be concentrating on the LP, but first there's the matter of your questions. Is 
he ready for the third degree? “Let’s go, man,” he says, grinning. “I've had to deal with worse.” 


oe Blender.com 


You call yourself the Greatest Rapper 
Alive. Prove it: Can you make uparhyme 
onthe spot using the words doughnuts, 
koala and Conan O'Brien? 
SUFFERFOOLS, MODESTO, CA 

&® Whoever asked thatis just as crazy as me. 
[Thinks quietly for a half-minute.7] OK, | 
got you. Like a car, I drive your ho crazy/In 
circles, like doughnuts/T drive your ho nuts/ 
Thats the truth, you know I aint lyin’, /You 
can ask Conan O'Brien/And I've never seen 
a motherfuckin koala/But if I seen one, I'm 
gon holla! 1 don’t even know what a koala 
is, man. [t could be sitting right there and I 
wouldn't know it. 


You play a mean electric guitar. What's 
your favorite rock band? 

MINCEMEAT, NEWARK, N3 

& Nirvana. I been into them since “Teen 
Spirit.” There used to be this video- 
request station called the Box, and some 
motherfucker must have loved Nirvana, 
‘cause that video was always on. I loved it— 
everyone was throwing everyone else >> 








at re 


oe ae 








Fite 





ee 
a 











oa ae. 
sph ak 
= i 


n 








= 








Wayne, during hi 
short-lived stand- 





‘ 





up-comedy tour. 





around, and all the girls looked like they 
were ready to do whatever. When Kurt 
Cobain killed himself, I was like, Damn. 
Other niggas were like, Who? Back then, if 
you knew some rock shit and your homey 
didn’t, that was the shit. Like, Nigga, you 
dont know that? [Sings the “Smells Like 
Teen Spirit” riff. ] They'd be like, Hea differ- 
ent type of nigga. 


Your mother was a professional chef. 
What’s the best meal she ever made you? 
ROLEYIAY99, MANCHESTER, NH 

My favorite was potatoes and smoked 
sausage. By the time she came home from 
work, she done cooked 30 meals, so it was 
the quickest thing she could make. But she 
cooked it better than it could ever taste in 
the world. 


At 16, you were touring arenas across the 
country with Cash Money. What was your 
single most-rock-star moment? 
PHILLIP NG, DAYTON, OH 

I was in Texas on some big-ass tour. At 
the beginning of every show, all the Hot 
Boys—me, B.G., Juvenile and Turk—we 
had this helicopter set in the middle of the 
arena; wed climb in, and the helicopter 
would take off and bring us to the stage. 
Everyone would start screaming. We in the 
middle of the crowd, going up, and we'd 
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Smallerthan... 


Nsocett “Why | 
oughta...” 





| THANK 
50 FOR 
DISSING 
ME—WHITE 
PEOPLE 
KNOW 

ME NOW! 


throw money down as we flew. When we 
land, fire and sparks go off. The Big Tymers 
would come out through a giant Rolex and 
pour Cristal on people from these giant 
Cristal bottles; we came out in a helicop- 
ter. Whoo! My heart was in the bottom of 
my insoles. Crazy. 


What drug will you never do again? 
FREAK_LEAK, YAKIMA, WA 

I don’t do too many; I just smoke weed 
and drink sip. But I'll never fuck with no 
more coke. It’s not about a bad high, it’s just 
about the acne: Cocaine makes your face 
break out, and I'ma pretty boy. 


50 Cent has called youa “whore” 
repeatedly. Where is your comeback 
rhyme already? 
ENDLESSLURVE, PHOENIX 

Man, I have to call him and say thank 
you. He's catapulted me. Nigga, white peo- 
ple know me now! Thank you! Diss rhyme? 
Fuck no! That nigga thrives offthat. lam not 
feeding that tiger. I'm smart. Do you see his 
size? I’m small. | sawa YouTube video of this 
dude playing a concert; somebody threw 
water on him—he took off his hat, went in 
the crowd, grabbed that nigga and boom! I 
was like, This niggas the hardest nigga on 
planet Earth. So, no, 'mnot dissing 50. And 
I’m not throwing water on him, neither. 


Linkedto... 


Sometime- 
squeeze Karrine 
“Superhead” 


Steffans. 





Between the hundreds of rhymes you've 
recorded inthe past few years, howdo 
you remember them all? 
PTINYKIKS, ABILENE, TX 

I don't. Before I play ashow, I need to sit 
with aCD player and remind myself. 


You've said you want to retire and 
becomea French hip-hop star. What 
dirty French words do you know? 
PLANTER_6, MIDDLETOWN, CT 

Uh, ménage a trois? Man, I don’t know 
when I said that. I be saying all kinds of shit, 
‘cause I be wanting to do all kinds of shit. I 
be high, yall. 


You've been linked to Karrine 
“Superhead” Steffans and Trina. What 
is itabout you and bad girls? 
M_STEIN, BALDWINSVILLE, NY 

[Sings.] Bad girls, bad girls, whatcha 
gon’ do/Whatcha gon’ do when they come 
jor you? Seriously, what you gonna do? I 
like to live on the edge. 
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Drink of choice 





From left: 
Cee-Lo, Scarface, 
Jay-Z, BunB 

and Biggie. 





Codeine 

cough syrup 
plus Hawaiian 
Punch: Don'ttry 
_ thisathome. 
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Doomsday predictor 





AMayan 
calendar... 
orthe Flyest. 
Bling. Ever. 
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Hungry Geast! 


Your daughter, Reginae, is 10 now. What's 
a day like when you’re on dad duty? 
FRINGEMOP HUDSON, NY 

&® That's it: I’m on duty. I gotta do whatev- 
er the little general tells me to do. She wake 
up super earlier than me, so all kinds of shit 
will have happened by the time I get up: 
Something might be burning on the stove, 
because she thinks she can cook. So then I 
take her out to eat. She likes steaks. I usually 
have studio time, but she has her own little 
area at the studio where she can sitonacom- 
puter. She plays a game called Millsherry— 
it's like The Sims. Then she'll disappear, and 
we ll hit the call button. She'll be way over in 
studio E with Celine Dion or Shakira, walk- 
ing around with no shoes on. I’m like, You 
dont know them people! And then we have 
to go to the mall. She's always in the phone 
store, looking for the new case with, like, 
diamonds onit. lalways gotta go tothe bank 
before I go to the mall with her. Ain't no 
thousand dollars in the pocket gonna cut it. 


You've been arrested three timesinthe 
last six months. What's the secret to 
surviving aweekend in jail? 
HELLSRELLSI145, PASSAIC, NJ 

@&® It's just like you living in a bad apart- 
ment. That's how I look at it: Here we go. 
Fuck. Somebody gon’ fuck with you, but 


ignoring a nigga is cool. You getting out of 
there in a few days. That nigga just trying 
to make your stay longer. One tip is: If you 
only gonna bein there a few days, even ifit’s 
a whole week, don’t eat. Who wanna shit in 
front ofanyone? Everyone gonnasmell you. 
Some niggas in there don't care, but me, I’m 
a hygienical nigga. You gotta hold that in. 


Excluding yourself, who’sinyour Top 5 
list of all-time greatest MCs? 
SLINGCBANGIJ, MONTREAL 

& Inno particular order: Biggie, Pac, Jay- 
Z, scarface and Cee-Lo Green. Actually, no, 
make it Bun B instead of 2Pac. I can’t front: 
I was never into Pac. I always listen to Bun, 
though. That man taught me howto rap. 


Whodoyou want to take the White House? 
CANDIDA.EFROM, DETROIT 

@® Barack, I guess, but I can't make a real 
opinion. I ain't watching no debates. I just 
want my people to understand that Hillary 
and Barack are not running for president— 
they running to be adie to run for president. 
There's a Republican party, too—we ain't 
about to win, fool! A woman or a black man 
versus an old white dude? Fuck no! They 
gonna be like, This black-ass nigga trying 
to come in my Oval Office? Fuuuuck no. The 
world about to end in 2012 anyway. ‘Cause 


the Mayans made calendars, and they stop 
at 2012. I got encyclopedias on the bus. The 
world is gonna end as we know it. You can 
see it already. A planet doesn’t exist: There's 
no more Pluto. Planes are flying into build- 
ings—and not just the Twin Towers, but 
dudes who play baseball are flying planesinto 
buildings. Mosquitoes bite you and you die. 
And a black man and a woman are running 
for president! 


Your friend Pimp C died from acodeine- 
cough-syrup overdose. Are you afraid 
that stuff is going to kill you too? 
MAJOOLY, WEST PALM BEACH, FL 

&® I’m never afraid to die, cause I could walk 
out this bitch and a lamp could fall on my 
head. A mosquito could bite me! I was shot 
when I was 12, and I had to get blood trans- 
fusions, so I have to get tested for HIV every 
six months ‘cause I got different blood in me. 
I could die that way. I get migraines real bad 
on the left side of my head. When I blow my 
snot, my doctor was like, “What color’s the 
mucus?” I checked, andthe mucus cameout 
red from the left nostril. They said I needed 
an MRI, but I can't get into a magnetic field, 
because I have metal fragments in my chest 
from when I got shot. We can never figure 
out what's wrong with me. So I don’t betrip- 
ping. I be pouring it up. [or 








The Fit is Go! 


Release the hatchback! Feeding time! Load your cargo and five humans into the ravenous, cavernous Fit! Gulp! Fié.fAonda.com 


Fit Sport shown. 1-800-33-Honda ©2007 American Honda Motor Co., Inc. 


GREATEST SONGS EVER 








Jimmy Carter 
loses Maryland 
primary. 


All the President's 
Menturns 
Watergate into 
box-office draw. 


Aaaay! 


Happy Days is 
a hit show. 





THIN LIZZY 


32 YEARS AGO. THIS MONTH 


MAY 











Starland 
Vocal Band tops 
chartswith 
Dr. Jand the Nets “Afternoon Delight.” 
win ABA 


championship. 
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Patty Hearst in jail. 


“THE BOYS ARE BACK IN TOWN” 


HOW THE DEFINITIVE BAR-BRAWLANTHEM CAME ROARING TOLIFE BYJOSHEELLS 


IT WAS THE FALL OF 1975, and Thin Lizzy were just about finished. 
A London-based hard-rock quartet fronted by a “black Irish bastard” 
(self-professed) named Phil Lynott, Lizzy had enjoyed moderate suc- 
cess in the U.K., where their revved-up cover of the Irish folk ballad 
“Whiskey in the Jar” had reached No. 6 two years earlier. But their 
records, as guitarist Scott Gorham puts it, “hadn't sold a fucking bean’; 
they were touring no-name clubs and sleeping two to a bed at Holiday 
Inn, and they were nearly $200,000 in debt. “Our clock,” Gorham tells 
Blender, “was running out.” 

In January, they entered the studio for one last shot at greatness. 
Lynott had been kicking around an idea for a song called “G.I. Joe Is 
Backin Town’—a tribute to homecoming Vietnam vets—but he couldn't 
get the words right. Instead, inspired by tales they'd heard in Los Ange- 
les ofa Dean Martin-owned Sunset Strip hangout called Dino’s Bar and 
Grill, he started playing with some lyrics about a rowdy Friday night— 
getting plastered, scoring chicks, busting heads. A melody nicked from 
Bruce Springsteen's “Kitty’s Back” gave the song a jukebox-sing-along 
feel, and Lynott’s giddy growl was perfect for rough-and-tumble lines 
like “The drink will flow and blood will spill/And ifthe boys wanna fight, 
you better let em.” 

The fists-up swagger was no pose. “Phil wasa trouble magnet,’ Gorham 
says. “We'd walk in to a club and every head would turn—partly because 
he was black, and partly because he oozed charisma. Some guy would get 
brave and the next thing you know, Phil's got his jacket off, like, Let’s go.” 


4:0 Blender.com 


Today, everything about “The Boys Are Back in Town’—from the 
muscular opening-chord crunch to the twin-guitar riff that presaged 
much of 80s pop metal (Gorham calls it “the Woody Woodpecker” 
hook: do-doodly DOO-doot... )—sounds like a hit. But the hapless Lizzy 
weren't even going to include the song on the album until their manager 
convinced them to. When two Kentucky DJs put “Boys” 
into heavy rotation, it started sailing up the charts, and 


STATISTICS before long Lizzy were headlining festivals. “The gates 
Album had opened,” Gorham says. “We'd finally cracked it.” 
Jailbreak It didn’t last long. The band never had another U.S. 
ec hit, and Lynott descended into alcoholism and heroin 
Writer abuse. On Christmas Day 1985, his mother found him 
Phil Lynott unconscious in his London living room; he died of heart 
Producer and kidney failure 10 days later. He was 36. 

hee Since its release, “The Boys Are Back in Town” has 
May 15, 1976 become a staple of good-time dude-ery, soundtrack- 
Highestchart ing road trips, bachelor parties and Dallas Cowboys 
position 12 


home games. It’s been covered by Pearl Jam and Bon 
Jovi and heard in TV spots for brands like Wranglers 
and Molson. And today, Navy ships often blast it over their PAs as they 
pull in to port, bringing the song’s military roots full circle. Yet for all 
Lizzy’s success, there’s one place they never got to see: the inside of 
Dino’s Bar and Grill. “Nah, Dino’s was areal classy joint,’ Gorham says, 
laughing. “They didn’t want our kind in there.” [#8] 
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Stimulate Your Senses 


we” 5™ FLARE™ COBALT™ AAIN™ and STIMULATE YOUR SENSES™ are trademarks of the Wm. Wrigley Je Company. ©2006 Win Wrighey Jr Company 
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FINDING BEAUTY IN NEGATIVE SPACES 
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2007 Wind-ap Records, LUC “Wind-up” seg. WLS. pat. 6 tm eff. windeprecends.com 
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FLIGHT OF THE CONCHORDS 


EACH MONTH, ONE LUCKY ROCK STAR PHONES BLENDERHO FOR 


SEVEN DAYS STRAIGHT, JUST TO, YOU KNOW, SHARE. 
NOW ON THE LINE: DEADER-THAN-DEADPAN FOLK DUO FLIGHT OF THE CONCHORDS 
BY JOSHEELLS PHOTOGRAPHS BY JEFF MERMELSTEIN 


~ 
~~. > 


. ' -- i 
AN ta: 
Lo) 


rrrren 
f i SENELE Ea 

SPL TRTALERTAT EEL ED Ay PD 
TT ESET TE] hi Wp 


EET E71) 1) Te 


i 
i 
th 


FF 


i 
i 
I i 
| , 
' we 
Fil 


> a 
(iad 


DAY1 

MARCH 3, 2:32 P.M. 

Conchords cofrontman Jemaine 
Clement (the one with the glasses) 
calls us from the Ritz-Carlton 

in Phoenix. 

“We'll be in the U.S. for almost eight 
months—we're doing some gigs, then I’m 
shooting a movie, then we're writing the 
next season of our show, then we start 
filming. Before we left New Zealand, I 
made sure to buy a Kiwi dictionary. 
America is confusing, spelling words like 
organiser with a zed. I’m trying to stick to 
all my original spellings. 

“Today is an off day. We were thinking 
of going to the Grand Canyon, but we found 
out it’s a four-hour drive, so it would take 
eight hours total. And that doesn’t even 
include the looking part. I’ve never been to 





the desert, so to me it’s exotic. It sounds like 


cowboys. Maybe we can drink at a saloon, 
orrob atrain. Except trains are pretty fast 
these days. And all we have is a rental car.” 


DAY 2 

MARCH 4, 3:41 P.M. 

Bret McKenzie (the short one) 

rings from Phoenix, where the band 
has just finished sound check. 


“Last night I watched The Golden Compass 
in my room. I don’t know if you've seen the 


film, but each human has a guardian 
demon that takes the shape ofan animal. 
They weren't very demonic, though. My 


demon would be alot more troubled—like 


a talking bottle of booze that sneaks up on 
me and tricks me with a riddle. 


“There's very little going on in Phoenix. I 


Ble) '¢-t-#- ale Mesli ace) ae 
McKenzie (left) and Clement. 


think you need to be on meth to enjoy it— 
they have billboards everywhere trying 
to get people off meth. Yesterday we went to 
a pawnshop looking for instruments. Turns 
out they also had a lot of cheap weapons. 
Next to the trombones there were lethal 
crossbows. There was a gold-plated AK-4,7, 
and then a nice ukulele. The flutes were 
next to the swords—because you never 
know when you'll need to kill someone with 
asword and then, you know... get out of 
there. By pretending to be a flautist. 

“We're here because the company that 
makes those little cable boxes, Comcast, 
is having aconvention, and tonight HBO is 
putting on a party for them. We're never 
sure what our demographic is, butitturns 
out we're quite hot right now in the cable- 
distribution scene.” >> 


DAY 3 

MARCH S, 2:38 p.m. 

McKenzie phones again, this time 
from acar in Salt Lake City. 

“Last night was all right. The other acts 

on the bill were the Pussycat Dolls and the 
Temptations. Together again. I felt bad for 
the Pussycat Dolls: Like, ‘Cable distributors 
of America—give mea hell, yeah! But 

the corporate bigwigs were really getting 
into it—a lot of ties being loosened. 

“We became friends with the Pussycat 
Dolls backstage. I kept forgetting their 
names, but then I realized they're printed 
on their lingerie. So you just look down. 

“So far we haven't seen much of Utah. I 
think on the way in we flew over the Great 
Salt Lake. It looked like it was iced over; 
it looked kind of white. [Blender: We think 
that may be the salt. Oh, right.” 


DAY 4 

MARCH 6, 7:19 p.m. 

Clement checks in from Chicago's 
Northwestern University, where 
students have been camping out 
overnight for the band’s show. 
“Last night we played another gig, fora 


“Who's a guy gotta 


low to get a hotel room 


around here?" 


“We need some roadies”: 
Gear-lugging before a gig. 





@@ LAST NIGHT WE BECAME FRIENDS 
WITH THE PUSSYCAT DOLLS. 5 


software company called Omniture. It 
sounds like some evil global conglomerate, 
but they were just normal people. They 

all had glow sticks around their necks. It 
was quite wild. 

“Then this morning in Chicago two 
students from the university picked us 
up at the airport in their... do you call them 
station wagons? There's certain nouns 
where the names are different. Like 
somersaults—in New Zealand we call them 
roly-polys. And those sprinkles on 
cupcakes, we call them 700s and 1,000s. 
Anyway, they picked us up in their station 
wagon, and there wasn’t room for all 
our gear. At least they recognized us. But 
they might have just seena JPEG, 

“Now were walking up to the venue. 
Oh, my God, there's a massive crowd 
outside. It’s crazy. 'm taking off my 
glasses as a disguise. There's a huge line, 
and a police car. But I think he might just 
live nearby.” 


DAY5 
MARCH 7, 11:28 a.m. 
McKenzie calls while en route to the 
airport, with the sound of giggling 
coedsin the background. 
“The show last night was totally wild. 
Everyone knew all the songs, and 
afterward a bunch of kids waited outside 
to get us to sign their homemade T-shirts. 
Were fucking the real deal, man! We 
were ready to party afterward, but all the 
bars were closed. We ended up at—what's 
it called? Steak ’n Shake. I had asteak— 
and also ashake. Now I'm getting a ride to 
the airport from some... I think you call 
them sorority girls? I’ve been trying to 
get the lowdown on howitall works, 
‘cause my knowledge is based on 
Hollywood movies, where everyone's just 
really mean. Hang on, I'llask—doyou 
gvuys make out with each other all the 
time? [ Girls: “No!” ] Yeah—they do! 

“I'm flying to Los Angeles, and I don’t 





McKenzie practices his 
“cool-rocker stance.” 


know where I’m going to stay tonight. It’s 
my friend Dave's birthday, and I’m going to 
surprise him, so I need to hide out. You're 
the only person I've told this, so ifyou 
haven't heard from me by tomorrow, come 
find me—something has gone really wrong.” 





DAY 6 

MARCH 8, 12:17 P.M. 

McKenzie rings us from Los 

Angeles, sounding a bit worse 
jor the wear. 

“I'm alive, but barely. Yesterday was a 
terrible, shitty day. Jemaine is shooting a 
film in Salt Lake City with Jared Hess, 
who did Napoleon Dynamite, and he’s 
working under a different visa. So the 
poor bastard had to fly to Vancouver at 
7A.M., get his passport stamped and then 
fly back to Salt Lake to start filming. Then 
my plane to L.A. was delayed three hours, 
and I had to pay 160 bucks to check my 
guitar. Three-fourths of the way across 
America, someone started dying. The 
flight attendants were running around 


with oxygen and a defibrillator and one of 


those glucose monitors. We had to make 
an emergency landing in Las Vegas. 
But I think everything turned out OK. 
“We finally got to L.A. around 11, and I 
found aroom at the Beverly Laurel, my 
favorite old hotel. It’s this great B-grade 
motel above a diner called Swingers—like 
something out ofa Tarantino movie. But 
wait—I can just tell you I slept on the 
street, can’t 1? You don't know!” 


“Next I'll teach you the 
Lawn Mower!” 


; 


DAY 7 

MARCH 9, 9:06 P.M. 

After a couple of missed connections, 
we track down McKenzie in L.A., 
where he’s checking out optical 
illusions online. 

“Sorry for the difficulties. I still don’t have 
an American cell phone; right now I’m 
calling on my friend Pauline’. | tried to buy 
one yesterday, but they needed a Social 
Security number. It’s harder to buy a phone 
in the U.S. than it is to buy a gun. I’m 
thinking maybe I should just buy a gun, 
then steal the phone. 

“We'll be writing here in Los Angeles 
for two months, so I need to find a flat. 
Yesterday, [looked at one withouta 
kitchen. The lady said, ‘Oh, you like to 
cook?’ I saw a place today with a koi pond. 
There's no koi yet, so right now it’s justa 
really skanky pond. Butit’s got potential. 

“This week was probably alow point for 
the band’s integrity, but it was good to start 
doing gigs again. We got to meet the 
Pussycat Dolls, make some money. The 
only bad thing is, I’m exhausted, I’m 
dehydrated and I think I’ve got the flu. I 
can'timagine people whose tours last 
longer than three days.” ["#=] 


ASK BLENDER 





People 

are always 
joking about 
how much 
Germans love 
David 
Hasselhoff. 
How big of 

a deal is 

he really ? 


Don Sparks, Broken Arrow, OK 


That girl from the Eliot 
Spitzer case got me wondering: 
Have there been any other 
singers turned prostitutes? 
Patrice Gallagher, Newport, RI 

Even before Ashley Alexandra 
Dupré, rock and prostitutes have 
long gone hand in hand. Pop 
history teems with songs about 
escorts and streetwalkers (“Rox- 
anne, “Lady Marmalade,” “Walk 
on the Wild Side,’ “53rd & 3rd”). 
In 2003, Motley Crie’s Vince 
Neil was charged with choking 

a prostitute at a Nevada brothel. 
Nineties R&B heartthrob 

Tevin Campbell was busted for 
soliciting oral sex from a cop 
posing as a male hustler in 1999. 
And Kiss frontman Gene Sim- 
mons is currently writing a book 
on the subject. 

But Dupré’s closest, ahem, 
“professional” ancestor is a failed 
pop star named Jody Diane 
Gibson. In the early ‘90s, Gibson, 
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Hasselhoff: “I'm 
dreaming of a white 
Christmas—and 
these two ladies in 
red bathing suits.” 





Kind of a big deal. The Knight Rider star was already an estab- 
lished pop singer in Austria and Switzerland when, in 1989, 
he had a massive hit covering an old German standard he retitled 


“Looking for Freedom.” The song, which coincided with the fall of the 
Berlin Wall, topped the German charts for eight weeks and made his 
album the year’s bestseller. Since then, the Hoff has enjoyed a handful 
of Top 40 hits. So why the enduring popularity? Posits one German: 
“His surname means something like the garden of hazelnut trees. That's 


a comforting image. 


a former backup singer and Star 
Search contestant who recorded 
under the name Babydol, released 
“Good Girls Go to Heaven, Bad 
Girls Go Anywhere.” But when 
her music career didn't pan out, 
she turned to pimping, founding 
an escort service called California 
Dreamin’. When she was arrested 
in 1999, she had a stable of 

three dozen girls and a client list 
that, she claimed in her book, 










Ashley! 
iu don't 
have to 
‘on the 
light! 


included Ben Affleck, Bruce 
Willis, Tommy LaSorda and Sex 
Pistols guitarist Steve Jones. 


I've noticed some strange 
coincidences between Wu-Tang 
Clan's 1997 album Wu-Tang 
Forever and the September 11 
attacks. Did Wu predict 9/11? 
Richard J, McKay, Norway House, 
Manitoba, Canada 

Call it coincidence, or chalk it 
up to artistic prognostication, 
but there's an eerie similarity be- 
tween the 9/11 attacks and Wwu- 
Tang Forever lines like “Death 
come, in the scripture, 2001” 
(Method Man on “Visionz”) and 
“You scared? Run around like a 
plane about to crash" (O.D.B, 

on “Reunited”). 

Nor is Wu-Tang the only group 
thought to have presaged 9/11. 
Some fans found chilling paral- 
lels between Slaver’s God Hates 
Us All, released September 11, 


2001, and the WTC attacks: On 
“Disciple,” singer Tom Araya 
howls about “Pessimist, terrorist, 
targeting the next mark/Global 
chaos feeding on hysteria,” while 
“Deviance” features the sound of 
a woman screaming and a plane's 
radio transmissions. Other listen- 
ers sense 9/11 foreshadowing in 
Radiohead's Kid_A, both musically 
and in the artwork. And at least 
two bands—prog-metal outfit 
Dream Theater and leftist rap- 
pers the Coup—had to redo their 
album covers after 9/11 because 
they featured illustrations of the 
Twin Towers on fire. 


ASK BLENDER 


askblender@blender.com 
1040 Sixth Avenue, 15th Floor, 
New York, WY TO018 


Please include your first and 
last name, your hometown and your 
state or province. 
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STATION TO STATION BY ROB SHEFFIELD 


Nonstop Erotic Cabaret 
MADONNA STAYS IN THE GROOVE BY PRETENDING TO 
BE AN ANONYMOUS DISCO GIRL. NO, REALLY 


CONFESSION: My favorite Madonnaalbum is 
You Can Dance, whichis barely evena Madonna 
album at all. It’s really just a bunch of quickie 
disco remixes with an excellent red cover and 
a photo of our girl wearing a funky bullfighter 
costume and no slow songs at all, just the con- 
tinuous electro-throb of “Physical Attraction,” 
“Over and Over” and “Into the Groove.” It came 
out at the end of 1987, the year the Madonna 
philosophy of music conquered radio so thor- 
oughly that everybody thought it would never 
fade away, which turned out to be true. “Candy 
Shop,’ the lead track on her new Hard Candy, 
is my favorite song in the universe right now— 
but it would fit right in on You Can Dance. It’s 
got a very 80s groove, with Madonna chant- 
ing, “My sugar is raw!” over the Neptunes’ ver- 
sion of a cheap Latin-disco synth-thump. If 
you heard it on the radio, you wouldn't neces- 
sarily know it was Madonna. But you'd knowit 
was a Madonna fan. 

You can never tell what anybody's favorite 
Madonna hits will be, because she has satu- 
rated pop music so deeply for so absurdly long. 
For me it’s “Angel,” “Who's That Girl,” “Live to 
Tell,’ “Keep It Together”; for you it might be 
“Papa Don't Preach” or “Deeper and Deeper” 
or “Frozen.” Some of her songs are so beauti- 
ful it hurts to feel them pierce my body, mak- 
ing me too sad to listen to them (“What It Feels 
Like for a Girl,’ “Promise to Try”). Some make 
me happy every time, like “Dress You Up’—that 
thwamp-thwamp-thwamp robo-snare intro, 
exactly one second long, and exactly as per- 
fect as any number of equally joyous seconds in 
thatsong. Some become my go-to karaoke jams 
(“Crazy for You” on a vodka night, “Justify My 
Love” for bourbon); some evoke deep historical 
paradoxes (“Angel” is the same song as both Lou 
Reed's “Crazy Feeling” andthe Stylistics “Betcha 
by Golly, Wow’—how did that happen? ); some- 
times she says, “whee!” and sometimes she says, 
“hey!” Either way, I'm always listening. 

Madonna screwed me up good, so | 
always care what she’s up to. She was the 





AS Blender.com ILLUSTRATION BY THOMAS FUCHS 


EVERETT COLLECTION. 


first woman who ever told me I can dance (I can't), and the first 
who told me I came when she wished for me (I'll have to take her 
word on that one). Of all the complex females in my life, Madonna 
was the one who taught me how to be completely exasperat- 
ed by a woman, and how to like it. She taught me devotion in the 
Catholic sense of the word, which means a ritual that signifies 
getting burned by the universe over and over. She's frequently kind 
and she's suddenly cruel, busting horrific moves like Evita, the 
English accent or the “Secret” video—all just her way of showing me 
that love is pain, But the way she growls the word “heart” in the sec- 
ond verse of “Crazy for You, the momentin the “Open Your Heart" 13- 
inch remix when she sneers, “Whatsa matter? Are you scared of me 
or something?’—these are cosmic events in my Madonnadolatrous 
universe. | honestly never go to the movies without thinking about 
the scene from the “Into the Groove’ video where she puts her head 
on the guy's shoulderand lets him feed her popcorn. Oh, Madonna— 
you put this in me, so now what? So now what? 

Shes been into time travel lately—her last couple of albums have 
lead singles where she sings, “tick tock, tick tock,’ a bold move fora pop 
star who will soon celebrate her 50th birthday. The ABBA-sampling 
“Hung Up, from her 2005 gem Confessions on a Dance Floor, was her 
best hit in ages, and “4: Minutes” is almost as great, using the ticking- 
clocksound effect to hype the urgency ofthe dance floor, butalsoasaway 
to sing about time passing. Madonna, 
Timbaland and Justin Timberlake 
appear as a mod-squad trio of super- 
heroes, with the song marking the 
final countdown to Disco Armageddon. 
Madonna is out to save the world by 
making it dance, except she’s made her 
four minutes last 25 years. 

Hard Caney, like You Can Dance 
or Confessions on a Dance Floor, is alove song to disco, piling on’70s 
flourishes like the Miami-style ring-my-bell percussion and faux- 
Nile Rodgers guitars. Madonna was always a disco fan who was 
enraptured with disco more fiercely than anyone ever dreamed— 
while your average disco singer couldn't wait to graduate to show 
tunes or mainstream R&B (DonnaSummer used to talk about oper- 
etta), Madonna was possibly the first great disco singer who aspired 
to beagreat disco singer, rather than alapsed rock, jazz or soul singer. 
She lived to get lost in the nonstop erotic cabaret of postpunk synth- 
pop, the Egyptian-lover sound-clash of early electro, the perfect beats 
of the New York hip-hop that already seemed impossibly long-lived 
in 1983—she couldn't imagine anybody needing to hear any music 
besides disco, because the way she heard it, disco could doit all. 

And disco, as Madonna redefined it, was the groove where every 
faction of pop music got together. (“Borderline” was written and 
produced by a guy who played guitar on Miles Davis's avant-jazz 
freak-out Dark Magus: Live at Carnegie Hail, yet it has remained 
in constant radio rotation tor 25 years—that's just weird.) She took 
all the rhythmie rumbles of underground club sleaze to middle 
America, shoved that metropolitan perversity down ourthroats and 
made us beg for more; it’s still hard to realize the crazy stuff she got 
away with, Did anybody foresee that disco could embody American 
music the way Madonna did? We'll never know, because she so 
completely and permanently changed the sound of the radio. 

Madonna, who has more personality than any popstar ever, takes 
a perverse pride in her ability to make anonymously perfect dance 
records. On Hard Candy, she keeps the lyrics and melodies pure- 
ly functional and goes for the most generic titles she can think up: 
“Heartbeat,” “Give It 2 Me,”“Beat Goes On,’ “Dance Tonight.” I guess 
that's how she keeps the eye of the tiger: She makes it a spiritual dis- 
cipline to pretend she’s still a hungry young club chick with no back 
catalogue or image to rely on. Thisisadifhcult trick fora superstar to 
pull off—it's almost as ifyou started making out with some beautiful 
stranger in the bathroom line, then suddenly recognized her as the 
disguised superstar whose song is booming out ofthe speakers. Elvis 


tried this kind of thing in the late ‘60s, posing as a generic country 
singer and doing adamn fine job on hits like “Guitar Man’ and “True 
Love Travels on a Gravel Road.” But Elvis didn't make it to 50. 


MARIAH Carey's also in disguise on her new album, the hilarious- 
ly titled E=MC?. It’s strange to hear her go AutoTune on “Touch 
My Body” (dig that “Into the Groove"-quoting title), where you 
cant even tell it’s Mariah—what, she wants to sing like Cassie 
now? Mariah was trained in opera, not disco, and she always put 
her voice above the song. But after a commercial disaster or two, 
she finally caved with The Emancipation of Mimi, the first album 
where she emphasized catchy songs rather than busy vocals. It 
became a career-salvaging blockbuster, so she took the hint: On 
E=MC?, she keeps her vocal ego on a tight leash. Since she’s just 
made her two best albums, and she's only 38, the second halfofher 
career looks like it’s going to be alot more fun than the first. 

It's tempting Gf admittedly ridiculous) to compare Mariah's 
career to baseball lezend Nolan Ryan's: He was a dominating vir- 
tuoso who went out there trying to hit 100 mph on the radar gun 
with every single pitch, His fastball was unhittable, so he threw 
seven no-hitters and broke all the strikeout records—but he con- 
stantly gave up walks, constantly gave up runs and lostalmost 300 
games. Madonna is more like Greg Maddux: She never had over- 


SHE TOOK UNDERGROUND CLUB SLEAZE 
TO MIDDLE AMERICA, SHOVED THAT 
METROPOLITAN PERVERSITY DOWN OUR 
THROATS AND MADE US BEG FOR MORE. 


powering stuff, and her fastball wouldn't break a window, but she 
can pitch forever with a mind-bogglingly low ERA. 

Butthen, Madonna has squandered her mojo less than any pop 
star in history, to the point where it’s useless to compare her to any- 
one, much less baseball players. Sometimes she gives us big “are you 
there, God, it's me, Madonna” statements like “Ray of Light,"“Likea 
Prayer” or her directing debut, Filth and Wisdom. And sometimes 
she gives us records that would be just as good if you'd never heard 
of her. Her personality pendulum swings back and forth: tick tock, 
fick tock. You'd never accuse her of lacking ego, but Hard Candy is 
the sound of Madonna disappearing into the groove, as a matter 
of disco principle, or maybe just a way of keeping her 49-year-old 
muscles limber. And her decision to sing about banging strangers, 
as opposed to the joys of parenthood, is a heartening development 
for music lovers everywhere, “Candy Shop” is the sort of track she 
might have put on her demo tape for that Danceteria DJ in 1982. 
After 25 years of being Madonna, her sugar is raw, = 


WHATEVER FOREVER 


HABIT! MUST BREAK! Viacom's N channel is killing it 
these days with their afternoon reruns of Clueless, one of 

the all-time great teen-trash sitcoms. Nobody watched it 
atthe time, since it was just a Friday-night UPN spin-off of the 1995 
Alicia Silverstone movie, with future Flight of 
the Conchords star Rachel Blanchardinthe 
Aliciarole. Butit'’satime capsule of "90shigh 
school heaven—a Luscious Jackson episode! 
An American Gladiators episode! Constant 
jokes about Christian Slater and NineInch 
Nails, plus totally made-up teen patois like 
“You're hyping my angst” and “Enjoy your riv- 
erfront property on de Nile!" But my fave isthe 
riot-grrrl episode, where Cher befriends Oddrey, lead singer of Nasty 
Planet. Oddrey gets mad at Cher for spilling a latte on her guitar and 
saying, “Hello, the whole Courtney Love look is so over.” But they make 
up when Cher gives her demo to family friend David Geffen. Asif. 
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Who says the Tour de France is boring? 





IKE EUNUCHS GUARDING A HAREM, the giant bouncers 
part, letting pass a wee sex goddess on platform silver heels. 
Tila Nguyen marches past and into the noisy sanctum of 
Atlanta’s nightclub Studio 72—tossing dirty-blond hair, 
flashing tawny bare limbs and cleavage, drawing gasps 
and pointed fingers from clubgoers along her path. She lights up 
the darkness, this tiny MTV star, a Aentai Tinkerbell in a shim- 
mering cocktail sheath. “I feel like a dyke in a dress,” Nguyen says 
of tonight’s wardrobe. “But this is my job, you know? I fell into this 
whole sex-icon thing, and now I have to dress up to play the role.” 

And with a fanfare from the DJ, tonight's performance begins. 
“Tila Tequila in the building!” his voice booms over blasting hip- 
hop. At which several hundred female voices rise as one: Adaaah! 

This much you learn fast when rolling with Tila: The boys stare, 
the girls go insane. 

“The guys are more in the background, more nervous,’ Nguyen 
says of the gawkers she's been attracting since her MTV dating show, 
A Shot at Love, gained fame through its conceit of men and women 
both competing for her hand. “Maybe because I made it easier for 
people to say they're gay or bisexual, girls are more comfortable feel- 
ing drawn to me now, she continues. “So girls are, like, sticking their 
tongues down my throat, grabbing my breast, trying to rape me.” 

Safe for now, Nguyen mounts the stairs by the DJ booth to enter 
a glassed-in V.I.P. section. There she takes a proffered mic and hol- 
lers to the crowd. “What's up Atlantaaaaaah! You came to part- 
aaaaaaay?!” Aaaaah! replies Atlanta. 

And for the next two hours Nguyen does her job: being Tila 
Tequila. She gyrates, bumps and grinds like a pro video girl. She 
squats down to perform a bravura booty-clap. She stands up, 
plants both feet and sends shock waves out from her core. She gives 
the crowd the Internet-phenom/cheesecake-model/blog-pal real- 
ity star of 2008. She even performs her new de facto theme song, 
“Fuck Ya Man’ (“Lain’t tryin’ to fuck yaman/ Everybody know he my 
number one fan”), from yet another iteration of the Tequila brand: 
a recording artist of stripper-pole hip-hop, scouted for a deal by 
Black Eyed Peas frontman will.i.am, collaborating with Lil Jon and 
releasing an indie EP titled, with characteristic subtlety, Sex. 

Ona break, Nguyen comes over to join Blender ona banquette. 
She tosses back a shot of Patron and takes a drag off a cigarette. 
And then she does something more amazing than her booty-clap: 
Loosely holding a digital camera, Nguyen throws out her arm in 
a careless stretch, takes a quick glance over her shoulder and— 

flash—snaps a random self-portrait. She shows us the image: a 
beautifully composed, perfectly centered photo that looks like it 
was shot by a pro and selected for a headshot—either a hell of a 
party trick or just one tool in a unique professional skill set. 

“Oooh, yeah,” says Nguyen looking at the screen—then gives it 
a long, salacious lick. The inevitable steel-drum plinks of “Crank 
That” come through the speakers, augering a new crunk surge. 
Neuyen picks up a mic. “I love you, Atlanta!” she says. 

Aaaaaah! Atlanta loves her. And will for at least the next hour. 


TILA TEQUILA. BOY, IS THERE TRUTH in that namesake: stuff that 
sends your spirits soaring, gets you acting like a moron, then leaves 
you sick and full of shame the next day. After blazing into fame as a 
MySpace sensation—where her soft-core photos and diligent accessi- 
bility won her a fame-launching 2 million friends—Tila is now enjoy- 
ing a new kind of celebrity: an obscure object of desire, playing havoc 
with young libidos on. A Shot at Love, the highest-rated show on MTV 
lastyear. WithA Shotat Love, Tilahas becomeabona fide American >> 
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phenomenon, a lightning rod for national discussions about gender 
and desire, reality and illusion, mud-wrestling and Jell-O shots. 

“Love’—or at least its ADD-plagued, MySpace-floating ava- 
tar—is the engine of this particularly cutting-edge reality show. Like 
Flavor of and Rock of; A Shot at Love assembles an array of twenty- 
something exhibitionists to cohabitate, lounge about in swimwear, 
compete in messy challenges and try to win the sole affections of the 
star. Its deceptively simple twists are that a) the star is not an aging 
neo-Hefner but a young bisexual woman; and b) the competitors, 
both male and female, genuinely lose their minds. 

There's nosign of pathology at first. But by episode four, areject- 
ed male schoolteacher has been bounced from the house for brawl- 
ing with a rival and is banging on windows and lowing likea steer. By 
episode six, a rejected dancer has leaped upon a blond rival to yank 
her hair, gotten dragged off by producers and dropped sobbing on 
the carpet. All the while, the phrase “I'm in love with Tila” gets tossed 
around like“Where’s my sunscreen?”—a testament to the irresistible, 
omnisexual, brain-addling magnetism ofa four-foot-eleven enigma 
wrapped in a thong bikini and named after a Mexican liquor. 

So it’s not without some fear that Blender comes calling on this 
Tila Tequila. Ifthe show is any indi- 
cation, there's aserious danger that 
we, too, will fall in love with her. 

We arrange to meet in public, in 
the lounge of a posh Atlanta hotel. 
A jazz trio plays John Coltrane's 
“Moment’s Notice,’ and lilaes fill the 
tables around us, as Nguyen, suit- 
ed for later duty as party hostess, 
enters to sit demurely acrossa table 
by the wall—so chosen for its rela- 
tive inaccessibility to Tila freaks. 
Right offthe bat, Blender shares our 
concern about falling for this succu- 
bus of reality TV. 

“You mean youre not in love with me yet?” asks Nguyen, mock 
scandalized. “Well, maybe after we kiss.” 

In person, Nguyen comes off smarter and cooler than the some- 
what eerie prize-girl she plays on.A Shot at Love. “She's so magnetic, 
and she has gota brain on her, “says Linda Strawberry, an L.A. musi- 
cian who met Nguyen through Billy Corgan four years ago and soon 
became her best friend. “The perception of her is this crazy bikini 
model, but she’s a lot different from her public persona.” 

Tonight, she looks Blender in the eye, Tila laughs easily and loud- 
ly, and obligingly explains some tattoos. One on her shoulder depicts 
a winged musical note sitting atop crossed machine guns, “Those 
symbolize my time growing up in Texas,” she says of the gats. “They 
represent that hard lifestyle I used to live, and the music represents 
my new life, where I’m more feminine and there's more hope.” 

Born October 24, 1981, in Singapore, Tila grew up in Houston 
after her parents moved there that same year. She describes her fam- 
ily as “a little fucked up” and her childhood as being full of fights. 
rebellion and insecurity. “My parents were really struggling with 
their life, working at the swap meet in Texas,” she says. “I worked 
there with them. When other kids used to sleep, I'd have to wake up 
at 6 in the morning to help them set up outside. And I was embar- 
rassed growing up. I was very popularat school, but no one knew that 
[ was very poor. So I had these two lifestyles that I had to keep up.” 

Wayward school years took her into petty crime, drugs. At 16, 
she ran away to New York, then moved to Hollywood and began 
modeling for Playboy and working as a bikini model at car shows. 
She turned her energy to the still-nascent world of social media, 
dominating it with a distinctive mix of sex, candor and friend-adds. 
By 2006, she had more friends than anyone on Earth, but, she says, 
no love. The characters on her leg that say SUMMER LOVE are there, 


TRIPLE PLAY: Tila with A Shot at 
Love contestants Dani and Bobby. 
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she explains, “because I'd always find a love over the summer, and 
then it would be over.” 

More often than not, these loves were women. “I think every girl 
is born bisexual,” Nguyen says. “Before I was 10, | had had experi- 
ences with girls. But when you're that young you don'tthink, Of, ’m 
having sex! I'ma lesbian! Still, Lalways knew. I didn’t have my first 
kiss with a guy until I was 15. I was with women long before that." 
Although she didn’t declare herself bisexual until the show's debut, 
Nguyen says she was open about it with friends and recalls getting no 
static. “I think alot has changed,’ she says. “It’s not the ‘90s anymore. 
[think the gay community is a lot more accepted these days.” 

Of course, the Aot-female gay community is especially accept- 
ed—as anyone can see from a quick visit to Howard Stern, “Girls 
Gone Wild” or countless other venues where MySpace lesbians 
canoodle for male delectation. “Prior to the show, people might 
have thought I'd be one of those girls,” Nguyen says. “Like, ‘Ooh, 
look at my tits!’ “Let's eat strawberries out of my mouth! But peo- 
ple see that I'm real. I know the lesbian community was worried at 
first, but once everyone saw how | am, they felt differently.” 

Indeed, the show took MTV’ already strong track record for pro- 
moting tolerance and improved it: presenting one charac- 
ter’s bisexuality as a simple fact of life, revealing a surpris- 
ing camaraderie between straight men and gay women, 
and showing that attraction, at least, is a far more slippery 
creature than most media would have us believe. 

Still, Blender surely speaks for fellow lesbians when 
we ask how Nguyen could possibly have turned down 
sweet, grounded female firefighter Dani Campbell for cal- 
low pretty-boy Bobby Banhart, winner of the show's final 
love-off. “That was a hard one, she says. “I think I was 
justscared, I'd been with lipstick lesbians but not so much 
with the more tomboy-type girls, so I picked something 
that was more predictable, Guys 
are a bit more predictable.” 

Predictability was in short 
supply chez. Shot at Love. “Youre 
in a house with 35 people, you 
can't make calls, no magazines 
or Internet, so every day you're 
focused on these people,” Nguyen 
says. “When you're scared and 
lonely, your only friends are 
these other contestants, and you 
kind of lose it, man.” 

And start pledging your love 
while trying to kill your rivals. 
That's the thing aboutA Shot at Love: the fights, tears and anguished 
declarations have a palpable impact, a,/risson of genuine lunacy. 
Somehow, Nguyen really did seem to get people going crazy in love. 

“I think it’s because I'm very real,” says Nguyen, emphasizing the 
only word she seems to like as much as /ove. “When you sit down and 
talk to somebody and you look them in the eye, you can sense how 
real itis. And then people start to fall in love.” 

Love? Dr. Drew Pinsky has another phrase for it: cluster B. 
“The kind of people selected for a reality show are ... well, they have 
issues,” says the therapist-host of the sex-advice radio program 
Loveline and the VH1 show Celebrity Rehab With Dr. Drew. “They 
tend to be what we call ‘cluster B’ personalities. That's narcissist 
slash borderline sociopath. They're people who are exhibitionistic, 
have poor boundaries, are trauma survivors and want to be famous 
not because they have something important they want to do for 
society but because: Hey, it’s me!” 

If you want people going crazy for love, it helps to pick folks half- 
way there already. “Producers actually do psychological testing to 
find people who are of this sort of makeup,’ Pinsky explains. “But not 





PINT-SIZE: Tila Tequila at age 6. 
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A BRIEF HISTORY OF TEQUILA 


200,000 YEARS AGO: Tequila Volcanoeruptsin 
Mexico, depositing soils that lead to the growth of 
the agave plant, from which tequilais made. 


200 A.D.;: Stone carvings show Native Americans 
fermenting agave to create an alcoholic drink 
called pulque. 


12TH-16TH CENTURIES: Aztecs drink pulqueto 
honor the gods. 





MARCH 28,1958 1520: When the Spanish conquistadores’ supply of 


wine runs out, they begin producing their own ver- 
sion of pulque named after regional natives: tequila. 


1758: José Antonio de Cuervo gets aland grant from 
Ferdinand VI, king of Spain, to cultivate agave plants 
near Jalisco, Mexico. 


1938: Carlos Herrera invents the margarita at 
Rancho La Gloria, his restaurant near Tijuana. 


MARCH 28, 1958: " Tequila," by one-hit wonders 
the Champs, reaches No. 1 onthe Billboard pop chart. 


APRIL 17, 1973: The Eagles encourage listen- 
ers to “take another shot of courage” in “Tequila 
Sunrise.” 


OCTOBER 24, 1981: Tila Nguyen born in Singapore. 


FEBRUARY 15, 1989: Tequila Sunrise, starring Mel 
Gibson and Michelle Pfeiffer, is nominated fora best 
cinematography Oscar. 


MAY 2007: Former Van Halen frontman Sammy 
Hagar sells 80 percent of his Cabo Wabo tequila 
business for $80 million. 





MAY 2007 


so sick that they're going to kill themselves or somebody else. Then 
they put them in an isolation tank—away from their usual anchors, 
in this very intense environment with someone they're attracted to 
and encourage them to have intense feelings for them. Well, guess 
what happens? I’m surprised it’s not even worse.” 

But such cold analysis finds little traction in Tequila-land. When 
Blender asks Nguyen to name her favorite part of the whole Shot at 
Love experience—the hot-tub threesomes? the Canctin zip-line?— 
she again breaks out the L-word. “The best part of it for me was actu- 
ally falling in love,” she says. “It has its good sides and bad sides, 
because you fall in love with more than one person. But once it hap- 
pens you feel like, Wow, this really happens.” 

In the end it happened with 25-year-old Banhart, a Baldwin- 
ishly handsome film student from rural upstate New York. “I feel 
like I just got married, and we're about to go on our honeymoon 
or something,” Nguyen marvels in the last episode, as the camera 
trails her and Banhart right up to her bedroom door. It closes dis- 
creetly on the new couple as they take a shot at love together. 

Truly a Hollywood ending. So naturally, fans were crestfallen 
to learn this love didn’t last. “He broke up with me,” Nguyen told 
the crowd as she hosted MTV's New Year's Eve show, right before 
announcing there would be a second season of A Shot at Love. 

What went wrong? 

“Well, as time passes, he gets back into his world and I get back 
into mine. And we try to keep in touch, but it gets too hard for him 
to understand that I had a life outside of that show, I have work to 
do. And he’s still from ... wherever he’s from.” 

Worcester, New York. 

“Right. So itstarted clashing a little bit. People like to twist the 
story around and make it out like the breakup was all planned, 
but it wasn’t.” 


IMAS TEQUILA, POR FAVOR! FOR EXCLUSIVE OUTTAKES FROM TILA'S 


SEXY PHOTO SHOOT, GO TO BLENDER.COM/TILA. 





At least not by Banhart. Shortly after the season ended, his 
MySpace ran this message: “Everyone wants to know, so here itis. 
She never called me after the last show, and no one would give me 
her number, so pretty much I feel like an ass.” 

Banhart responds to Blender’s e-mail with a kindly “Hey Bro” 
and gives us his cell number. He's in Houston, making a nightclub 
appearance as Bobby B from A Shot at Love and sounds torn over 
just how real to keep it concerning l affair Tequila: “Um, It’s hard 
for me to answer because of contract reasons.” Banhart had audi- 
tioned for the show as a lark—hardly expecting to develop feelings 
for the exotic host, But soon enough he was in trouble. “Everything 
that you guys saw was real,” he says. “None of it was scripted. They 
tell you reality shows are fake, but being on one firsthand, I can tell 
you that this one was absolutely real.” 

This is the exact opposite of what you hear from vets of most real- 
ity shows, but Banhart insists his emotions, at least, were almosttoo 
genuine. “Tila’s probably one of the coolest girls off-camera—when 
we just talked and stuff,” he says. “And as it went on, I got more and 
more attracted to her. I remember asking, ‘Look at me, look right in 
my eyes—is this real?’ And she says, ‘If you want it to be, itis.” 

He did. And then went right through the looking glass. “When 
the show was over, when everyone was telling me, ‘This is real, this 
is your girlfriend —that’s when I really opened up,” Banhart says. 
“But then when I could never talk to her, [ thought, Well. Maybe 
she’s not my girlfriend,’ Banhart explains that when he found out 
A Shot at Love was casting a second season as the fifth episode was 
just airing—well, donkeylike feelings commenced. 

Despite that lingering last shot of the bedroom door, Banhart 
says he and Nguyen never even “sealed the deal.” “I think people 
automatically assumed that we did. So I have to say: No, we didn't.” 

That may soundsurprising for ashow whose attractions include 
S&M dungeons, naked pool parties and a dildo-constructed chan- 
delier, But Tila Tequila’s career is built more on the promise than 
the delivery of sex. She maintains she’s real, but she also knows she 
has to dress up to play the sex icon for the fans she can never afford 
to lose touch with, even for amoment. 

Even now, correspondence with fans is, Nguyen says, “my whole 
life. Every minute I have off. I post bulletins, there’s a fan number 
that I call. It’s just cool to have all these people at your fingertips.” 

And soon she'll have even more.A Shot at Love 2 promises to be 
even crazier, seamier and more violent than the first. (“One of the 
guys breaks another guy's jaw, says Tony DiSanto, head of program- 
ming and development for MTV.) “I came in here, brokenhearted,” 
Nguyen says in the trailer, her voice cracking. “Giving love another 
shot.” She sniffs, barely able to get the next line out. “And that’s not 
easy for me.” So now, with the second season wrapped, Blender must 
ask what millions wonder: Did she find true love this time? 

“Well,” she says, coyly. “I definitely ... don’t want to give the show 
away. Nguyen shifts in her chair, takes another sip of coffee. 

“Are you in love yet?” she asks. “It’s been about an hour.” 

Blender is definitely in something. Awe. Thrall. Fear. How else 
to feel about someone so adept at manipulating today’s culture, who 
has more “friends” than you have brain cells, who can play the media 
game like a harp and might be more in on the joke than you? 

“She's created this split personality,” says Linda Strawberry. 
“She's got this duplicity in her reality—she struggles with the world’s 
perception of her. think she could really shed her persona after this 
show and become in public who she is in private.” 

But for the moment, the public persona holds. We ask her about 
the future, and her answer is unwaveringly on message. “I'd like to 
find love and stick it out with that one person,” says Nguyen, offer- 
ing ashrewd sound bite for someone whose love life and career have 
fused. “I just want to look for someone who's in it for the long run. 

“I know it sounds crazy coming from me.” A Mona Lisa smile 
fills her tiny face. “Butit’s true.” “el 
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MANDALS ARE A-OK WITH THIS 
OPRAH-ENDORSED BRIT POWER-BALLADEER 
// PHOTOGRAPH BY DAVID HARRY STUART 

WE’RE ATA BARBECUE AND SOMEBODY PUTS YOUR 

NEW CD ON THE STEREO. WHAT HAPPENS? People start dancing. 

And crying tears of joy into their daiquiris. 

WHAT’S THE MOST PAINFUL PLACE YOU’ VE EVER BEEN SUNBURNED? 
My chest. | was in the Caribbean, playing football with my brothers on the 
beach, and the next thing you know I've gone in the sea, not reapplied 
sunscreen and burnt up. | could have been mistaken fora tomato—notvery 
attractive. My dad's black, sol was Like, I’mcool. Obviously no one is safe! 
EVER BEEN RESCUED BY ALIFEGUARD? Yes! | was 7, doing 
swimming lessons and |! was struggling in the deep end, and they 

had to reach a pole out to me. | was like, Omigosh omigosh! 

| probably could have touched the ground, but | was a drama queen. 
WE'RE AT THE ICE-CREAM TRUCK—WHAT ARE YOU LICKING? 

I've got a Feast: It’s chocolate-covered ice cream, but if you bite inside 
the ice cream there's a chocolate bar. | never bite, though. | lick. 
MANDALS: YES OR NO? | like a guyinasandal, as long asit’s not with socks. 
That communicates someone 
who is very confused. 

WE’RE GOING TOA NUDE BEACH— 
ARE YOU COMING WITH US? 
Nope. Too shy—and/ wouldn't 
want to get photographed. 
WHAT'S THE HOTTEST PLACE 
YOU'VE EVER BEEN? The Sahara. 
|lwas there on holiday—you couldn't 
breathe. And every time you opened 
your mouth it got full of sand. 








WHAT SPORT WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
SEE ADDED TO THE SUMMER 
OLYMPICS? The three-legged race. 
That requires alot of coordination. 
| always used to dothe raceat 
school—so I've fallen on my face 
many times. That's what it's 

all about: seeing people fall. 
EVER GOTTENLUCKYINA 
JACUZZI? No. That sounds gross. 
And uncomfortable. 


LEONALEWIS 


Dave 
Matthews 
regrets 
eatingthat 
lastta Cc 4 


BAWE 
MATTHEWS 
ONSTAGE ELECTRO- 
CUTION! TICK ATTACKS! 
GLANDULAR ISSUES! THE 
ROOTS-ROCK PHENOM 
HAS SURVIVED THEM ALL 


Where are you, and what can 
you see? 

I'm in Seattle, lying in my bed. 
It's a Sunken room, so! can see 
the tops of fences and houses 
out the window. 

What gets too hot to touch 
onstage? 

Me. I'm sweating like a racehorse. 
I'm disgusting. | think | have some 
overactive glandular headquarters. 
Why should we leave our air- 
conditioned McMansion to come 
see you play this summer? 

By coming to one of our shows, you 
won't resign yourself to a life of 
mediocrity. You'll still reserve the 
right to say you dislike us—you 

can dislike us anew. 

What’s the worst thing ever 
thrown at you onstage? 

A glass. But the most impressive 
thing that ever hit me was years 
ago at a music festival in Germany, 
where there was an errant wire 

in the microphone. | was hit in the 


face with electricity—it felt like 
someone was punching me from 
inside my mouth. 

What's your favorite alias for 
checking into hotels? 

Stinky Pinky was a fun one. My new 
one is Bugh Zabunny. 

We're going to a nude beach. 
Are you coming with us? 

I've been to many, but | don't know 
if I'd rush off there right now. This is 
not the very best of me, this vessel. 
What's the longest you’ve gone 
without showering? 

A little more than a week. When 

| was in my 20s, | found a fat, grape- 
sized tick had taken up residence 
on my head! It was then that |! 
began to think that cleanliness is 
close to godliness. 

Do you have a guy who carries 
your weed for you on tour? 
There's always weed. It'd be harder 
to find a place where there wasn't 
weed. It'd be harder to find a place 
where there wasn't good weed 
than it would be ... to find a place ... 
um, what was | saying? 


DAVE MATTHEWS BAND iS 


IN TOUR THIS SUMMER 
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5/23 R.E.M. AND MODEST MOUSE BEGIN THEIR NORTH AMERICAN TOUR IN VANCOUVER, 
BRITISH COLUMBIA. 5/24-5/26 THE CURE, DEATH CAB FOR CUTIE AND M.I.A. PLAY 
THE SASQUATCH! MUSIC FESTIVAL IN GEORGE, WASHINGTON. 5/30 TOM PETTY & THE 
HEARTBREAKERS KICK OFF THEIR NORTH AMERICAN TOUR IN GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN. 


THE PRODUCER AND 
N.E.R.D. FRONTMAN ON 
THE UPSIDE OF TOURING 
(TOPLESS GIRLS!) AND 
THE DOWNSIDE OF DENIM 
(SWEATY BALLS!) 


Where are you, and what can 
you see? 

I'm ina hotel in Asheville, North 
Carolina. It's a few floors up, sol’m 
looking at the tops of trees. 

Why should we leave our air- 
conditioned McMansion to come 
see N.E.R.D. play this summer? 
The eneray. There’s got to be tons 
of Red Bull cans in the parking lot. 
The kids go spastic! 

What's the worst thing ever 
thrown at you onstage? 

All good things, like bras and 
panties. They show a lot of tits 
at our shows. | don't know what 
makes them do that. 

Which town has the craziest 
groupies? 

| don't look at my fans as 
groupies. It's not three chicks 
crawling out from under the 

bed like, “We're waiting.” 
They're crazy as hell, but they 
are civilized. 
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50 CENT: JASON NOCITO; JONAS BROTHERS: TURE LILLECRAVEN /CORBIS OUTLINE. 


What gets too hot to touch 
onstage? 

Thick denim. It sticks to your 
balls. Girls wouldn't want to see 
them after that. They'd be like, 
“Shower first, sir!” 

What's the Longest you've 
gone without showering? 
When you get off that stage and 
that salty sweat starts to dry up— 
no way! | don't know how people 
come off the stage and go party. 
We're at the ice-cream truck— 
what are you licking? 


A Fudge Bomb Pop. It's chocolate, 


banana, chocolate. 

What's the worst summer job 
you've ever had? 

| only had good ones. | worked 
at McDonald's, but | got fired 
because | was too slow on 

the grill. 

We're going to a nude beach. 
Are you coming with us? 
Absolutely not. Fuck, no! | could 
just have the girls over to my pool, 


=— 

N.E.R.D. ARE ON TOUR THIS 

SUMMER WITH KANYE WEST; 
THEIR NEW ALBUM, SEEING 

SOUNDS, |S OUT JUNE 10. 








BROTHERS 
NICK, THE YOUNGEST OF 
THE SUPERSTAR SIBS, IS 
READY FOR A JELLYFISH 
ATTACK 





We're at a barbecue 
and your new CD comes on— 
what happens? 


| want everybody to break dance. 








ICONS BY QUICKHONEY 


Most painful place you've ever 
been sunburned? 

Under my arms. Bad news. 
We're at the ice-cream truck— 
what are you licking? 

The little cone-shaped thing 


that’s got gumballs at the bottom. 


It's really good. 

Mandals: yes or no? 

| can't do flip-flops. The thing in 
between my toes freaks me out. 
I'm more of a Vans qui. 

Do you like drinks with 
umbrellas? 

They're awesome! They look 
cool, and looking cool is very 
important. 

What sport would you Like to see 
added to the summer Olympics? 
Whiffle ball. I'ma pretty good 


Whiffle-ball player; it's my sport. 


Ever been mauled by a sea- 
dwelling creature? 

No. It's time for me to get stung— 
you have to be stung by a bee 
once, and you have to be stung by 
a jellyfish once. 

What's the worst summer job 
you've ever had? 

When | was 7, this quy paid 


me $2 an hour to work at this deli. 


I'd put chips on the shelves 
and stuff, 

We're going to a nude beach. 
Are you coming with us? 

Not down with that. 

Who would you rather see in 
a Speedo: Obama or McCain? 
Uh-oh, political. Uh, no 
comment. 

—_ 

JONAS BROTHERS ARE ON TOUR 
THIS SUMMER; THEIR NEW 
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WHEN THE WEATHER 
GETS HOT, THE G-UNIT 
HONCHO GETS ORGY-ING 


We're at a barbecue and 

G-Unit's new CD comes on— 
what happens? 

Man, the party gets going! Say it 
started ata 5—we come on, the 
level goes straight to 9, People feel 


school 
day. 





good. And it doesn't drop all night. 
Mandals: yes or no? 

Not cool. A man shouldn't be 
showing off his toes, even if you 
take good care of your feet. 

Do you like drinks with umbrellas? 
I don'treally drink alcohol, but I'll 
have virgin pina coladas and 
Strawberry daiquiris, They look nice. 
And | like talking to a young lady 
with an umbrella in her drink! 

We're at the ice-cream truck— 
what are you licking? 

Strawberry Shortcake. |'d run up 
to the truck for that. | can't have one 
right now, though; I'm training. 

If |weren’t famous I'd be, like, 240 
pounds, Strawberry Shortcake 
wrappers all around me. 

Ever peed in a swimming pool? 

| have. It's gross, but | don’t care. 
Nobody's gonna catch you! 

What sport would you like to see 
added to the summer Olympics? 
Do they have group sex in the 
Olympics? I'd do pretty well at that. 
I've had a Lot of practice. 

Can you give us a freestyle rhyme 
about summer? 

It's 50, |worked hard all year,'to 
make It to the summer Olympics, 
now I'm here/Speak with me, 
freak with me, get in between the 
sheets with me... orouton the 
beach with me! 
—— 

G-UNIT'S T..0.5. 1S OU 


IT IUME 24. 


6/5-6/8 THE CMA MUSIC FESTIVAL IN NASHVILLE FEATURES TAYLOR SWIFT, CARRIE 
UNDERWOOD AND MIRANDA LAMBERT. 6/12-6/15 BONNAROO RETURNS TO MANCHESTER, 
TENNESSEE, WITH KANYE WEST, METALLICA AND JACK JOHNSON. 6/20 WARPED TOUR KICKS 
OFF IN POMONA, CALIFORNIA, WITH THE ALL-AMERICAN REJECTS AND GYM CLASS HEROES. 
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THAT 


3SONG 
SHOULD HAVE 
BEEN BEACH BOYS 
RECORDS 


|. “ROCKAWAY BEACH" 
RAMONES 

Replace the buzz-saw guitar 
with twanging riffs and 
Joey Ramone’s nasal yelp 
with Mike Love's nasal 
croon, and this paean tothe 
New York seashore could be 
the B side of “Surfin’ USA." 


2.“STROLLER TOWN" 
JONATHAN COULTON 

The banjo-playing folkie's 
Variation on the Boys’ 
car-race tunes—except 
instead of a hot-rod driver, 
the singer isa hipster’s 
baby ina Bugaboo. 


5, “UNIVERSAL 
FREQUENCIES” 

HIS NAME IS ALIVE 

The most unnerving Beach 
Boys tribute: totally 
different words and melody 
than “Good Vibrations," and 
awoman singing instead 

of five men, but otherwise 
exactly the same song. 





SUMPTER BUMMER! 

3 SONGS ABOUT 
TERRIBLE 
VACATIONS 


| “SAFE EUROPEAN 
HOME” THE CLASH 

Joe Strummer thought 
Jamaica would be para- 
dise—but finds “the place 
where every white face is 

an invitation to robbery” 
and ends upatthe Sheraton 
bar, dreaming of England. 


2,"“WEST PALM BEACH" 
PALACE BROTHERS 

Will Oldham, the saddest 
of indie-rock sad sacks, 
goes on vacationand bad 
things ensue: a fester- 

ing red sun, abrother who 
drowns inthe ocean, acrazy 
shotgun-toting granny. 


.."“CHRISTMASIN 
CAPETOWN" 

RANDY NEWMAN 

This 1983 song decried 
the horrors of apartheid. 
Also depressing: There 

are places on Earth where 
Christmas is a summer holi- 
day. Northern Hemisphere, 
you're the best! 
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SPUNKY FRONTGIRL HAYLEY WILLIAN 





CONDOMS AND PUPPY PISS // PHOTOGR RPS BY MARK THE COBRASNAKE 3 GREATICE-CREAM- 
TRUCK mapectshes 
WHERE ARE YOU, AND WHAT CAN YOU SEE? We're ontourin Birmingham, Alabama, and |cansee my grandma. MATT A ‘the “Ice 


We live three hours from here, so we invited all our friends and family down—Granny included. It's a party! 
WHAT'S THE WORST THING EVER THROWN AT YOU ONSTAGE? Acondom. Opened, unwrapped. !was wearinga 
tank top and it stuck to my sweaty chest—I think there's avideo on YouTube. | just pray it was unused. 

DO YOU ENFORCE THE “NO NUMBER 2 ON THE BUS" RULE? You have to. The first bus we ever had, everyone was 
really careful. Then we got on after Warped Tour one day, and some dude from some sponsorship tent came onto our 
bus and decided todohis thing. | was so bummed out. When someone takes acrap ona bus you smelLit for hours, 
WHAT'S THE LONGEST YOU'VE EVER GONE WITHOUT SHOWERING? | never shower on the road. | knewit was bad 
when Istillwasn't showering at home. | was like, | have my own bathroom—what am | doing? 

EVER PEEDINASWIMMING POOL? When! waslittle. | haven'tinareally long time. Although recently we were 
swimming inthe Atlantic, me and the band, and |'m pretty sure every single one of us peed. Itwasagreat bonding 
experience, When else am | gonna get the chance to pee with the guys? 
WHAT'S THE MOST EXTRAVAGANT THING ON YOUR RIDER? We used to put a puppy on there, justincase someone 
was generous. Although we had a tour dog once, and it wasn'tvery good, It pissed everywhere, 

WHY SHOULD WE LEAVE OUR AIR-CONDITIONED MCMANSION TO COME SEE YOU PLAY THIS SUMMER? 

It's gonna be a blast! The last three summers we've played the full Warped Tour, but this year we're only playing one 
week, 50 we're gonna jam-pack a whole summer into seven days. It's gonna be a whole Lot of not showering. 


——_—— 
PARAMORE ARE ON THE WARI 








PUSSVEART 
HALkS 

LEAD DOLL NICOLE 
SCHERZINGER 
DISCUSSES—AND 
BUSTS A FREESTYLE 


RHYME ABOUT—HER 
SUNBURNED BUTT 


We're at a barbecue and your new 
CD comes on—what happens? 
Hopefully people start moving 
their bodies and getting ina party 
mood. It's inthe same vein as 

the first album—it's Pussycat 
Dolls part two. 

Most painful place you've ever 
been sunburned? 

My butt cheeks. Sometimes you 
don't think to be putting sunscreen 
on your butt. 

Is there a body part you try to 
hide during summer? 

My burnt butt cheeks, 

What's the worst summer Job 
you've ever had? 

lwas born in Hawaii but grew up 

in Kentucky, where | worked at the 
Kentucky Kingdom amusement 
park, Everybody took turns playing 
the park's mascot, King Louis, 

a ginormous lion. You had to walk 
around in 110-degree weather— 
you're sweating balls inside, 
suffocating on that Febreze smell, 


ss i r i & cj i f 
l re 1 Lee } 


Who would you rather see in 

a Speedo: Obama or McCain? 
Obama! He's Hawaiian! Gotta 
represent. 

Can you give us a freestyle rhyme 
about summer? 

Yo yo, it's your airl Nicole/l'm super 
psyched about the Dolls album 
coming out/This summer is gonna 
be the hottest thing,//Even hotter 
than my butt cheeks right now. 
— 

alesis DOLLS’ MEW ALBY 


> DUE THIS SUMMER 


Miss¥ ELLIOTT 
SHE'S AGOLD MEDALIST 
AT DANCE DANCE 
REVOLUTION AND HAS A 
THING FOR JESUS'S FEET 


We're at a barbecue and your 
new CD comes on—what happens? 
Guys get behind the girls; girls 
start shaking—dirty dancing, 

but classy. 

Ever been rescued bya 
lifeguard? 

| don’t put myself in those situations, 
because | don't know how to 

swim. | have pools at my house, 

but | don't getin'em. | goto the 
beach and my friends laugh at 

me ‘cause | Wear the whole scuba 
outftit—snorkel, flippers, It's crazy. 


7/16 LINKIN PARK KICK OFF THE PROJEKT REVOLUTION STATESIDE WITH CHRIS CORNELLAND 
THE BRAVERY IN MANSFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS. 7/18-20 BLOGGERS VENTURE OUTDOORS 
FOR THE PITCHFORK MUSIC FESTIVAL IN CHICAGO, WITH VAMPIRE WEEKEND AND GHOSTFACE 
KILLAH. 7/25 THEMAROON S5S/COUNTINGCROWS TOUR LAUNCHESIN VIRGINIA BEACH, VIRGINIA. 


Mandals: yes or no? 

Oh, God! | don't care too much 
for guys in sandals. Except for 
Jesus and Moses, | don't know 
where they got they sandals from, 
but they had the real sandals. 

Do you like drinks with umbrellas? 
Nah. | like drinks that come with 
no straw, no ice, no chaser, Patron 
vodka—straight up. | don't drink 
much, so when | do, I'm goin all in. 
Who would you rather see ina 
Speedo: Obama or McCain? 
[Cracks up.] You said John McCain! 
Most definitely Obama. He'd 

be hot. He's handsome. But I'd 
rather see Obama in shelltoes 
and a hoodie, to be honest. 

What sport would you like to see 
added to the Summer Olympics? 
Dance Dance Revolution. | play it 
every day. | have the pad for the 
PlayStation. | doit as aworkout. 
Ever gotten Lucky in a Jacuzzi? 
Not ina Jacuzzi. Not ina hot tub, 
Not ina swimming pool, Not the 
water spots. But in the backseat of 
acar? Yeah. 

Can you give us a freestyle rhyme 
about summer? 

Layin’ an the beach, wipe my body 
down in lotion, it's the summertime, 
and | Stay out the ocean! 

— 

MISSY ELLIOTT’S F4NGMENA 


Cream Man” ia is spend- 
ing the summer giving away 
ice cream from his truck at 
festivals including Bonnaroo 
and Lollapalooza 


| “CE CREAM MAN” 

TOM WAITS 

“| used to play thisfroma 
boombox on my bike when 
Iwas riding around selling 
ice cream incollege.” 


2 *CHEREE” SUICIDE 

“| could've put anything 
that had ‘ice cream’ inthe 
title, but there's acertain 
tone that makes me think 
of ice-cream music. | heard 
this and itinstantly hit me.” 


‘ "WHERE DOICE 
CREAM TRUCKSGOIN 
THE WINTER?" 
MICHAEL HEARST 
“Normally, this is what 

| play from my truck. He 
made Songs forlce Cream 
Trucks and gave it to ice- 
cream-truck drivers all 
over the country because 
he got so sick of the Mr. 
Softee tune.” 
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3SONGS FOR 


THE JACUZZI 


LBJECAILLAT 


| “WAITING IN VAIN" 
BOB MARLEY 

“l was bornin Malibu, 
and after school I'd invite 
some friends and we'd 
all goin my parents’ 
Jacuzzi. Thisis my favorite 
song ever—it can take 
away all my worries.” 


/ “GRAVITY” 

JOHN MAYER 

“By the pool, | wantmore 
up-tempo music. Butin 
the Jacuzzi, | justwantto 
chill out. Everything about 
Mayer's music is mellow. 
The songs he writes are 
really sexy and calming.” 


* “TELLHIM" 

LAURYN HILL 

“ALL these songs have that 
same laid-back vibe. 

No one's going to nod off, 
though. You usually don't 
stay inthe Jacuzzi that 
long anyway—just afew 
songs’ worth.” 
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4 GREAT REGGAE 
SONGS NOT ON BOB 
MARLEY ANDTHE 
WAILERS’ LEGEND 


| “RIVERS OF BABYLON" 
THE MELODIANS 
Aglorious setting of Psalm 
137—and amindbendingly 
catchy statement of 
reqgae’s longing-for-a- 
homeland theme. 


2 “SOLID FOUNDATION" 
THECONGOS 

The pinnacle of roots 
reggae—Cedric Myton’s 
falsetto curls from the 
duo's vocals like divine 
smoke rising into the air. 


5 “CURLY LOCKS” 
JUNIOR BYLES 
Aforbidden-love lament 
in which Byles'’s sex vibe 
makes Al Green sound like 
Gilbert Gottfried. 


‘."KING TUBBY MEETS 
ROCKERS UPTOWN” 
AUGUSTUS PABLO 
Dub's greatest hit. AU of 
time and space seemsto 
explode outward fromits 
silences and fragments. 





4 BARBECUE FIRE 
STARTERS 


| “SMOKESTACK 
LIGHTNIN’ 

HOWLIN’ WOLFE 
“Barbecue and bluesgo 
together really well, 

and this one's gotagreat 
riff that sets things off.” 


/ “SHADY GROVE" 
JERRY CARCIA AND 
DAVID GRISMAN 

“| Love this groove; it’s such 
afunsong. It puts youin 
thatsummertime mood, 
standing therein flip-flops 
and shorts.” 


‘."THE DEVIL 

NEVER SLEEPS" 

IRON & WINE 

“It swings really good. 
Perfect for drinking arum- 
and-tonic with lime—my 
summer cocktail of choice.” 


4 “SHOOT THE MOON" 
NORAH JONES 

“This one's for the end of 
the evening. It's kind of 
slow, perfect fors'mores 
around the fire.” 
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WESEER 
DRUMMER PAT WILSON 
ON HOW TO GUSSY UP 
A CRAPPY BEER (HINT: 
LITTLE UMBRELLA!) 


We're at a barbecue and 
your new CD comes on—what 
happens? 

Mayhem, They will drop ther 
shish kabobs and look like 


Tasmanian devils. | think people 


who are fans of our first two 


records will be very, very pleased. 
Most painful place you've ever 


been sunburned? 

| fell asleep and burned the 
bottoms of my feet. | couldn't 
walk fora day and a half, 

and | was just mainlining aloe 
and painkillers. 

Do you like drinks with 
umbrellas? 

Maybe once | had, like, a blue 
drink with an umbrella init in 
Hawaii. For me, any kind of 
shit beer is fine. | often put an 
umbrella Ina Coors Light. 


Who would you rather see ina 
Speedo: Obama or McCain? 

For entertainment value, McCain. 
But if | want to limit the damage 
to my retinas, Obarna. 

What sport would you like to see 
added to the Summer Olympics? 
Here's anew category: let these 
people juice up as much as 
they want, and let's see just wnere 
the Limits of human potential 


Weezer's Star 
oe vs, Star Ter 





really are. Maybe we can find some 
people who can do like a 40- 
foot-Long jump or something. 
Ever gotten Lucky in a Jacuzzi? 
I've gotten lucky in a Jacuzzi, all 
right, The good thing is you 

can stay underwater if you know 
where the air is coming out; 

you can just inhale. 

Wow. So you're talking about 
underwater Jacuzzi banging? 
Basically. 

What would you doif astingray 
leaped out of the water and tried 
to kill you? 

| would beat the shit out of it. I'd kill 
itand then I'd eat it, as a warning 

to all future sting rays who feel they 
need to come up out of the water 
and fuck with me. 

—=—S-S- 

WEEZER'S NEW DISC, WEEZER 
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THE RGB TEMPIRESS. WOULD LOVE TO 


OH, WAIT, SHE JUST 
QUESTION. DAMN // PHOTOGRA 


O TO THE NUDE BEACH! 
MISUNDE RSTOOD OUR 
PH BY ABBEY DRUCKER 


WE'RE ATA BARBECUE AND YOUR NEW CD COMES ON—WHAT HAPPENS? It's a great barbecue record. 
There are going to be moments when you're dancing and grooving and times to sit down and drink some lemonade. 
And there are slow jams for some of that hugging and stuff—to bring the people together. 

EVER BEEN RESCUED BY ALIFEGUARD? No, but when | was younger my friends and | were playing at 

the pool and it turned into a disaster. | was bending over and my friends had to jump over my back. 

One hit me, and! wentinthe pool with him. | scraped my arm and my knee. Those scars live with me forever. 
WE'RE AT THE ICE-CREAM TRUCK—WHAT ARE YOU LICKING? Push Pops—they’re classic, like sherbet-on-a-stick. 
DO YOU LIKE DRINKS WITH UMBRELLAS? | don't drink. But! had a Malibu for my 21st birthday, and the 

other night | was out at a partyin London and! hada Malibu, too. | ended uptalking excessively, forno reason— 

and I'd only had like three or four sips from the glass. | was like, |’ m not drinking anything again. 

WHAT SPORT WOULD YOU LIKE TO SEE ADDED TO THE SUMMER OLYMPICS? Cheerleading would be 

an amazing sport to see. | did varsity cheerleading in high school. | was abase—we would throw or 

hold the girlsin the air. | went to camp for cheerleading; | was experimenting and had some people put 
meupinthe airasa flier. | thought! was so bold, but | was thrown so high that | freaked out. 

EVER GOTTEN LUCKY IN A JACUZZI? How, like | found same money in there? [Laughs] No. 

WHAT'S THE WORST SUMMER J0B YOU'VE EVER HAD? I've never really had ajob. But whenl was 15 
or16,| did workin the baseball stadium, serving hot dogs and stuff. The guys were flirtatious— 

some wanted to get your number or they tried to leave their numbers. They'd come back again and again. 
They'd buy their meals in pieces: adrink here, ahot dog here and popcorn there. 

WE'RE GOING TO ANUDE BEACH. ARE YOU COMING WITH US? Yeah, ! would lovetogo! ... 


Oh, anude beach. | thought you said “new beach.” 





I don't know if | could walk around everyone totally bare. 


ll never say never, but as of now I'm not necessarily interested. 


CIARA’: 


6/1-3 RADIOHEAD, KANYE WEST AND NINE INCH NAILS PLAY CHICAGO'S LOLLAPALOOZA. 
8/9-10 BALTIMORE'S VIRGIN MOBILE FESTIVAL FEATURES KANYE, FOO FIGHTERS, JACK 
JOHNSON AND STONE TEMPLE PILOTS. 8/30-9/1 BECK, LUCINDA WILLIAMS AND JAKOB 
DYLAN PLAY THE BUMBERSHOOT FESTIVALIN SEATTLE. 


CIARA, STYLING: MARIEL HAENN FOR BALAN INC. AGENCY, HAIR: SHIRLENA ALLEN: 











Ciara: “Why, yes, ! 
would like fries with 
this shake—thanks for 
asking.” 
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in Mexico City; riot p 


STREETS: Emo kids march for tolerance 


olice keep watch. 
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THE STREETS OF MEXICO HAVE BECOME A DANGEROUS PLACE 
FOR LOS EMOS, WHERE RIOTS HAVE STARTED OVER BOYS 


WEARING MAKEUP AND SKINNY JEANS. HOW DID SHY, 
ALIENATED KIDS BECOME THIS COUNTRY’S MOST HATED SUBCULTURE? 
i PHOTOGRAPHS BY TONI FRANCOIS 


| 
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> Yahir (in vest) and friends confronted by an anti-emo adversary; goths at 
“El choi Banach an impromptu mosh pit at an anti-emo rally; spiked punketos at El Chopo. 


in Mexico City, in a 
modest apartment he shares with 
his mom and his sister. A baby-faced 
15-year-old with dimpled cheeks and 
kohl-ringed eyes, he wears his hair 
in a carefully choreographed ballet 
of spikes and swirls and paints his 
fingernails in florid Technicolor— 
cherry red for the right hand, tulip 
pink for the left. “Sometimes [like to 
not match,” he says. He enjoys movies and shopping, and his best 
subject in school is math. Asked to describe himself, he uses the 
Spanish word sensible—sensitive. In the evenings, after he’s fin- 
ished his homework, his favorite thing to do is to sit in his room 
and listen to music. And, because he’s 15 and sensitive, what he 
usually listens to is emo, 

Two months ago, Yahir was on his way home from school 
when he was accosted in the subway by a group of older, bigger 
boys. “There were seven of them,” Yahir says, and they surround- 
ed him and started calling him names: “faggot,” “queer,” “little 
bitch.” It was 5 o'clock, the height of rush hour, and the station was 
packed, but no one intervened. Yahir saw two policemen nearby 
and called to them. They didn’t come. 

One of the boys grabbed Yahir, pinning him against the concrete 
wall. He pulled out a pair of scissors. “Your haircut is gay,” he said, 
gripping Yahir's black bangs. “Let me fix it.” As the others held Yahir 
down, the bigger boy started cutting off his bangs, one violent snip 
at a time. Yahir was terrified. “iAyzidame!” he yelled—“Help me!” 
The police, he says, just stood there laughing. 

In America, being an emo fan—one of those dark, anguished 
teens who listen to Dashboard Confessional and whose MySpace 





moods are set permanently to “sad ®”"—might make you the butt of 
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jokes or, worse, totally normal. In Mexico, it makes you a target. 
In the past few months, waves of anti-emo violence have erupted 
in cities from the capital to the border. Los emos have been kicked, 
beaten, spat on, slapped; observers have called it a witch hunt, a 
crusade and, most frequently, wn linchamiento—a lynching. 

“I walk around afraid a lot,” Yahir says. It’s a cloudy after- 
noon in late March, and he’s sitting on the steps of the Glorieta de 
Insurgentes, a vast red-brick plaza where Mexico City’s emos like 
to congregate. Yahir comes to the Glorieta most weekends, to catch 
up with friends and talk about bands (AFI is a new favorite). “It's 
safe here,” he says. “We're free to express ourselves.” 

We've been talking for a few minutes when a fearsome-looking 
cholo—early 20s, shirtless, with skull tattoos and a shaved head— 

walks up and, for no apparent reason, thrusts his middle finger in 
Yahir's face. Yahir ignores him. Sneering, the guy mutters some- 
thing, flicks his lit cigarette into the boy’s face and walks away. 

Stunned, we ask Yahir if he’s all right. “S7, sz he nods, rubbing 
his cheek. “I’m OK. It only burned me alittle.” 

Why would he do that? we ask in disbelief. 

Yahir's voice is sad, but matter-of-fact: “Because he hates us.” 


THOUGH IT PROBABLY PEAKED IN THE U.S. acouple 
of years ago, in Mexico, emo is still a growth industry. According to 
Camilo Lara, the head of EMI Music Mexico, the genre accounts for 
as much as 25 percent of Mexico’s mushrooming rock market. The 
biggest acts are American bands like Fall Out Boy and My Chemical 
Romance, but there are also homegrown stars like Panda, a My 
Chem clone whose 2006 breakthrough, Para Ti Con Desprecio (For 
You With Contempt), has sold more than 200,000 copies—double- 
platinum in Mexico, on par with the country’s biggest pop groups. 
Mexican fans have long embraced the darker side of rock, 
from mopey '80s groups like Depeche Mode and Morrissey to 
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contemporary gloom magnates like Interpol. “We're avery melo- 
dramatic country,’ says Lara, sitting in his office in Mexico City’s 
chic Zona Rosa district. “Telenovelas, bullfights—we love the 
spectacle.” Add to this Mexico's endless infatuation with mortal- 
ity—what the poet Octavio Paz once called its “cult of death’— 
and the fact that 40 percent of Mexicans are under age 18, and 
emo'’s popularity is no surprise. Adolescent disaffection, like love, 
knows no borders. 

But tor every heartfelt emo devotee, there's another kid who 
can'tstand it. Mexican Web sites teem with loathing, like the blog 
Movimiento Anti-Emosexual, or the popular YouTube clip “75 
Reasons to Hate Los Emos.” (No. 59: “All their clothes are size 
14 kids.” No, 25: “Everything affects them.”) In December, a VJ 
named Kristoff delivered an on-air rant slamming emo and the 
kids who listen to it. “Emo is for 15-year-old girls who are just get- 
ting hair you-know-where,’ he said. “It has no ideas, no musi- 
cians. It’s... astupid, dumb-ass trend.” 

In March, the hate turned violent. It started in Querétaro, an 
industrial hub two hours north of Mexico City. For weeks, word 
had been circulating via e-mails and message boards that a group 
of students were plotting to reclaim the city’s Plaza de Armas from 
the emos who congregated there. On Friday, March 7, they struck. 
Around 7 p.M., what police later described as “a massive concentra- 
tion of juveniles” (as many as 800) descended on the plaza, pound- 
ing their fists and shouting, “Kill the emos!” By the time authorities 
dispersed the crowd three hours later, 28 people had been arrested 
and three emos were beaten so badly they had to be hospitalized. 

As grainy camera-phone footage of the attacks made its way 
around the Web, the violence began to ripple outward. Similar 
clashes occurred in Pueblaand Tijuana. Demonstrators took to the 
streets in the capital. The media weighed in with screaming head- 
lines (“Emo Wars!”) and breathless op-eds. Most of the articles 
condemned the attacks, but others seemed to blame the victims. 
Several stories included textbookish descriptions of the emos, for 
the benefit of concerned but clueless parents: 

Emos are children between the ages of 15 and 18 whose philoso- 
phy is above all emotional... Their styleis androgynous: tight black 
pants, pink or purple sweaters two sizes too small, sneakers of the 
brand Converse or Vans, as many as two belts... They listen to bands 
like My Chemical Romance and Evanescence and have a special 
appreciation for the films of Tim Burton ... They wear long bangs 
covering their forehead and at least one eye ... They cut themselves 
with razors and say they're misunderstood. 

“It's kind of like watching the adults in Footloose try to figure out 
why the kids are dancing,’ says Pete Wentz, the bassist and lyricistfor 
Fall Out Boy. Some of the medias claims seemed patently ridiculous: 
Emos worship Satan; they're all bisexuals. One prominent psychol- 
ogist estimated that 4.0 percent were suicidal. Grandmothers were 
calling mothers, neighbors were calling friends: Js your daughter an 
emo? Is she dangerous? Is she ewil? 

“It's the textbook definition ofa moral panic,’ says Jon Savage, 
author of Teenage: The Creation of Youth Culture. “All it takes is 
one mention in the press and the public goes crazy: ‘delinquency of 
youth, ‘country going to the dogs. The typical stuff” 

The media portrayed the riots as a battle between opposing 
youth cultures, like L.A’s Zoot Suit Riots of 1943 or the mod- 
rocker showdowns in 1960s England. But those were clashes 
between two distinct groups: drunken sailors vs. Hispanic dan- 
dies; bikers vs. fashion plates. The emos were being attacked 
by everyone—an ad hoc coalition of punks, skaters, gangsters, 
metalheads and goths. Viewed trom the outside, through blurry 
YouTube clips and snarky posts on Perezhilton.com, the whole 
thing seemed bizarre: a cultural civil war being waged by groups 
that, to American eyes, were essentially indistinguishable. “It’s >> 
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Anti-ema 
hate-mongering 
from the Web. 
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December 2007: 
Mexico City 

Mexican VJ Kristoff calls 
emo movement “fucking 
bullshit" an the alr. 


emos; 28 are arrested, 


March 14: Colima 

The University of Colima 
suspends classes due to 
threats against emoas, 
March 15: Queretaro 


a Silent march through 
the city's center. 


March 15: Mexico City 
The violence spreads 
to [ne capital 


March 18: Celaya 


they give the city. 


March 19: Mexico City 
A gay-rights group organ 


Police break up a group 


March 26: Juarez 
Confrontation between 
emos and punks at 

Las Misiones Mall 
March 28: Tijuana 
appear (Aroughout the 
materializes, 


March 29: Mexico City 


for tolerance, 





April 1: Mexico City 
Reactor 105.7, the city’s 
largest alt-rock station, 


Hundreds af ernos marc 


—— i, 


the 


March 7, 2008: Querétaro 
Amob of 800 galher to harass 


Reughly 1.000 emos stage 


Mayor Gerardo Hernandez 
Guitlerrez says emeos should 
be ramoved from the town 
square, citing the poor image 


izes 


a demonstration in front of 
the Municipal justice building, 


March 20: Chilpancingo 


of anti-erno demonstrators. 


Fliers promoting emo-bashing 


city, though violence never 


1 


devotes 24 hours to playing 
emo and discussing emo- 


related issues. 
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like watching Pakistan fight India,” Wentz says. “1 mean, dudes— 
youre all 14; you're all miserable; you all think the world doesn't 
understand you, and it’s quite possible that the world doesnt 
understand you. Shouldn't you be on the same team?” 

To Mexican youth, however, the distinctions are clear. Mafer 
Olvera is a sociologist at the Universidad Nacional Autonoma de 
Mexico and a longtime rock-scene vet who wrote a book, Sonidos 
Urbanos, about Mexico City’s musical subcultures, “In Mexico,” she 
says, “the tribe you belong tois everything.” In addition tothe emos, 
Olvera says, there are dozens of other so-called (ribus urbanas: los 
punks, los skaters, los metaleros, los reggaetoneros, los rockabil- 
lies, los darketos (literally “the darks,’ also called los gdticos), los fre- 
sas (preps, a.k.a. “strawberries,” named for their short-sleeve pink 
Polos), /os hippies, los skas. 

It’s a crowded landscape, and resources are scarce. Mexico has 
nearly twice the population density of the U.S. but only a fraction of 
the cultural bandwidth. Tribes have to compete for space both ide- 
ological and geographical. “We live in a city of 21 million people, 
Olvera says. “There are only afew radio stations, only a few newspa- 
pers, only a few magazines, only a few playgrounds at which to con- 
eregate, It's very difficult to gain a space of one’s own.” 


You can watch this struggle play out every week at a long-, 


running Mexico City flea market called El Chopo. For the past 28“ 


= 
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years, the Chopo has been the city’s headquarters for all things 
countercultural, with scores of vendors hawking everything from 
hand-blown hash pipes to pirated CD-Rs. Yellowing fliers pro- 
mote upcoming shows, a rickety wooden stage hosts bands and 
misfit kids flock from all over the city to swap music and gossip. 
It's MySpace before MySpace existed. 

Gogo, 18, comes to El] Chopo every weekend. He's loitering in 
the backin Dr. Martens and frayed black Levis, ared bandannatied 
around his neck like a Zapatista. Asked how he'd classify himself— 
skater, punk, meta/ero—he shakes his head: “Nada mas basura”” 
Just trash. Gogo claims to have thrown bottles and rocks at emo 
kids, and he says they deserve it. “They're copycats, plain and sim- 
ple,” he says. “They have no originality. They have nothing of their 
own. All they do is steal our style.” 

It’s a common sentiment among emo’s opponents: The emos 
are inauthentic, they're posers, they steal from the real punks. 
(Never mind that most of these real punks were born circa 1990.) 
Others say they hate the emos because their music is so terrible, 
an argument that presents its own problems: “They think reggae- 
ton is terrible, too,” says Uriel Waizel, a Mexico City music journal- 
ist. “But they don't go around picking fights with reggaeton fans, 
because reggaeton fans are big.” 

In reality, there are deeper issues at work. One of them is class. 
“The emos are typically fromthe middle class,” Mafer Olvera says. 
“They have the money to buy the sneakers and nail polish and 
fashionable haircuts. They have time to spend all night on their 
computers. They have computers, period. They're simply better 
off, and a lot of the other tribes resent it.” (Reason to Hate Los 
Emos No. 66: “They all have at least one iPod.”) 

Then there's the matter ofhomophobia( Reason No. 37: “They've 









all kissed boys”). “Mexico isa very conservative, right-wing country, 
says Dr. Hector Castillo Berthier, director of UNAM'’s Institute of 
Social Research. “In the areas where the attacks started Queretaro, 
Jalisco, Guanajuato—the Catholic church is still very powerful and 
very intolerant. It’s similar to America’s Bible Belt. Their basic mes- 
sage is, Wedon' like you because you re homosexual” 

Not that all the emos are gay—in fact, most of the ones we 
meet say they aren't. But the mere sight of a boy in pink barrettes 
and eyeliner is an affront both to the church and to Mexico's deep- 
ly entrenched code of machismo. Most of the epithets hurled at 
the emos—puto, joto, maricoén—are anti-gay slurs, and sever- 
al kids recall their dads telling them to “quit crying” and “be a 
man.’ For the country’s dominant pro-family right, a Mexican boy 
dressing effeminately and talking about his feelings isn'tjust sub- 
versive—it's a deliberate act of provocation. “Even to other sub- 
cultures,” says Castillo, “these kids are a threat.” 


N THE LAST weekend in March, 
the soundtrack to the emo wars is 
the noisy drone of a police heli- 
copter. It’s a hot, bright Saturday, 
and hundreds of emos are assem- 
bling for a protest march from 
the Glorieta de Insurgentes to El 
Chopo. As kids start to trickle in 
to the bowl-shaped plaza, they 
greet one another with hugs and 

cheek-pecks, and unfurl banners 
proclaiming, 'M EMO AND I DEMAND RESPECT! and KRIS'TOFF, 
FUCK YOUR MOTHER! Hair product is sprayed: reflections are 
checked. Makeup is applied, sweated off and reapplied. 

Michel, 15, arrives at the Glorieta wearing a silver lip ring 
and skinny white jeans—“to symbolize peace,” he says. An aspir- 
ing computer engineer, he'll probably quit the scene by about age 
20: “When you grow up, you have to start thinking for yourself. 
You can’t care so much about image.” Being an emo has gotten him 
pushed, spat at and branded gay (“But I'm not,” he adds quickly), 
and he says he hasn't been to El Chopo since a punk stuck bubble- 
gum in his hairthereafew months back. “I don’t think theyre going 
to attack us today, though. Too many cameras.” 

He's right about that. If there's one thing emo kids—they of 
the online diaries and bedroom self-portraits—know how to do, 
it’s self-promote. The Glorieta is a zoo—there are twice as many 
spectators as marchers, and almost as many photographers. Even 
the police snap camera-phone pics. At one point, a ponytailed 
radical from a nearby university climbs atop a statue and deliv- 
ers a fist-pumping speech about free expression and oppressive 
autocratic regimes. “Keep fighting for your freedom!” he urges 
the emos. “/Viva libertad!” 

Atsix minutes to 3,a man witha megaphone rallies the troops. 
“Ready, boys and girls?” he asks. “Remember, try to stay spread 
out, so it looks like there are more of us. And don’t forget to be 
safe! OK? Entonces, ivamonos!” 


wiz mMmeéExXiIES. A BOY DRESSING EFFEMINATELY 


AND TALKING ABOUT HIS FEELINGS ISN'T JUST SUBVERSIVE-IT'SA 


DELIBERATE ACT OF PROVOCATION. 
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- Protest banners at the Glorieta de Insurgentes; subcultures congregate at @ ® 


El Chopo: punks expressing their displeasure; maintaining goth-emo relations .. 


With a cheer, the kids begin their hour-long crawl through 
the streets of Mexico City, a fizzy mass of Pixy Stix legs and flat- 
ironed hair. Occasionally there is chanting: “Together! United! 
We'll never be defeated!” or “i Tolerancia! iTolerdncia!” Halfway 
through, two girls break into a pep-squad cheer: “Give me an F! 
Give me an M! Give me an O! What's that spell?!” On Martinez 
dela Torre street, a TV news crew materializes, and a girl in leop- 
ard ears ducks to hide behind her friends. “That's the channel my 
mom watches!” she gasps. 

Finally the procession arrives at E] Chopo. Stretched above the 
entrance to the marketplace is a hand-painted sign: WELCOME TO 
THE CHOPO, EMOS. But the rest of the scene isn’t quite so hospita- 
ble—200 or so punks chanting, “Emo is shit!” in the middle of the 
street. Separating them from the emos is a battalion of riot police 
wielding shields and truncheons; it’s meant as a precaution, but it 
feels more like a provocation. “Assholes! Assholes!” the punks chant 
at the cops. Someone lobs a half-empty plastic Coke bottle over the 
barricade, then another, then another. Soon, there are rocks. One 
punk, ina bandannaand black hoodie that says, BE A PATRIOT—KILL 
AN EMO, rips down the welcome sign and starts stomping on it. 

After about 10 minutes, the emos retreat down an empty side 
street. It’s not quite the reception they were hoping for; still, the 
march is deemed a success. “We had to make our voices heard,” 
says Javier, 18. “We had to show them we're not afraid.” 

For the emos, being heard is no small victory. “There are many 
things on the Mexican political agenda right now,’ Hector Castillo 
says. “Crime, oil, drug cartels, election scandals, U.S. relations. 
Young people are not one of them.” In a country with more than 
4.0 million young people, the emos aren’tjust campaigning for tol- 
erance—they re standing up for teenagehood itself. 

“A month ago these kids had a fashion,” he adds. “Now they 
have a flag.” 


. with cosmetics. © @ 


AFEW DAYS LATER Blender is back at the Glorieta, looking for 
a club that doesn’t exist. We've heard tales of a semi-secret estab- 
lishment called Los Sillones (The Armchairs), where underage 
emos can go after school to buy beer and hang out. It even has its 
own MySpace page. But no one we talk to has ever heard of the 
place—or at least, no one’s admitting it. 

Eventually a sympathetic kid named Omar leads us down the 
street toaskate shop. Upstairs, on the second floor, isasmoky room, 
maybe 60 feet long, with bare cement walls lit by the glow of blue 
neon. The armchairs are gone; the owners hauled them away six 
months ago because people kept trying to have sex on them. But 
Omar says the emos still come to mamazear—a slang term they use 
to describe no-strings makeout sessions with friends or strangers of 
either sex. “It’s just a place to have a drink, listen to music,” he says. 
“And you don't have to worry, because it’s OK to be emo.” 

Omar and his friends call themselves the Scream Senseless 
Crew—“because we scream and scream, but no one hears us.” 
They give pro-tolerance talks in the subway and recently organ- 
ized a weekend street fair. What bothers them more than the 
abuse and harassment they get from peers are the lies perpetu- 
ated about them in the media. “The newspapers say we cut our- 
selves, or that we're depressed all the time,” Omar says. “But it’s 
not true. Sure, sometimes we get sad, just like everyone else. But 
mostly we lead pretty happy lives.” 

Los Sillones doesn’t close for a few hours, but Omar has to get 
going. Twice a week the members of Scream Senseless pick up trash 
around the Glorieta, and today it’s his turn. He's also trying not to 
spend money: He and the Crew are saving up to print matching 
T-shirts, which they plan on wearing to the next tolerance march. 
They found a guy who'll doit pretty cheap, and they already havea 
design picked out. On the front will be their initials, SSC. And on 
the back, their motto: Live and let live, =! 
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SCARLETT JOHANSSON 


Smokin'-hot movie star with a 
$0-50 voice defies expectations 


with an arty album of 
C)) Tom Waits covers. 
kik 








Death Cab eagerly 
wait to see which 
one of them got the 
librarian job. 


PAUL McCARTNEY 


The Greatest Living Beatle has 
had a long and winding (and pretty 


freakin’ great) solo career. 
G5) We review all of it. 





3 DOORS DOWN 


Red-state rockers support the troops 
and pledge allegiance to the flag. 


If this is the sound of patriotism, 
Ct) we're moving abroad! 
kk 











LONELY PLANET 


GHOSTS. STALKERS. SPINSTERS. SENSITIVE SEATTLE QUARTET THROWS 
A PARTY FOR THE ODD AND DESPONDENT 


BY JONAH WEINER 


| DEATH CAB FOR CUTIE | 


NARROW STAIRS 


hk hk 
ATLANTIC 


The album begins with a funeral, and not 
the kind most of us hope we'll have. Only 
one person shows up: Death Cab for Cutie 
singer Ben Gibbard. Reaching the grave 
requiresahikedownslippery terrain, then 
intoacreck. He tries to strike up a conversa- 
tion with the departed, who may have been 
asuicide, Gibbard gets no reply, unsurpris- 
ingly, so he talks and talks, and as he grows 
louder and more unhinged, so does the 
music. Defeated, he climbs back to his ear, 
“no closer to any kind of truth, as I must 


assume was the case with you.” No one 
describes the weight of loneliness and loss 
as meticulously as Gibbard. We see some 
loon muttering to himself in a stream; he 
sees ashort story. 

With 2000's We Have the Facts and 
We're Voting Yes, Death Cab keyed in to 
a gentle version of indie rock—vulner- 
able, pretty, hushed—that invited listeners 
to lean toward their speakers as though 
toward a confidant. Gibbard is a bard 
of failing romances. He can write a 
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great head-over-heels ballad, but under- 
tows of unease and regret reliably drag him 
downward. Transatlanlicism, in 2003, 
was about relationships beset by distance; 
Plans, which marked Death Cab’s jump 
to a major label two years later (and their 
rechristening as “the band that O.C. nerd 
loves”), described relationships beset by 
death. His songs have always had an auto- 
biographical, sometimes self-indulgent 
smack, but here he turns his gaze toward 
others, imagining the inner thoughts of 
solitary, desperate people. This LP, which 
matches Transatlanticism as Death Cab's 
best, explores relationships between cou- 
ples isolated from each other—where one 
person is more in love than the other, where 
one fantasizes constantly about cheating, 
where the relationship itself is a figment of 
someone's tortured imagination. Narrow 
stairs are the kind you can’t climb side by 
side with someone else, 

Gibbard is a fussy singer. His phrasing, 
sighing and precise, is an elocution teacher's 
dream, and he adores elaborate metaphors 
and bookish syntax. On past albums, 
guitarist-producer Chris Walla built musi- 
cal beds out of spry riffs, solemn piano and 
muted beats—backgrounds at once spare 
and rich with ambient hum; Gibbard’s 
words draped across the arrangements 
like garland over skeletons. 

But these guys have been drinking 
their Muscle Milk. This time out, lullabies 
and marches give way to brawn, speed 
and squall. Not that Gibbard’s gotten any 


EMOMENTSINTIME 


less bleak. The lead single is “I Will Possess 
Your Heart,” an eight-and-a-half-minute 
stalker jam set to a repetitive, insistent 
bass line. The subject matter is eerie, 
but Gibbard’s verse is elegantly assem- 
bled, as he imagines a guy who can’t see 
his crush for his own manias: “There are 
days when, outside your window, I see my 
reflection as I slowly pass/And I long 
for this mirrored perspective, when we'll 
be lovers, lovers at last.” The song sounds 
like nothing Death Cab have ever done, 
and not just because of its droning 
Krautrock groove—it’s a pleasant surprise 
to hear Gibbard inhabit such a self- 
consciously creepy role, rather than play 
the occasionally errant, essentially good- 
hearted boyfriend who soft-shoes through 
so many of his tales. By imagining losers 
and depressives stuck in their own heads, 
he’s broken out of his own, 

For all his forlorn preoccupations, Gib- 
bard isn’t a total downer. “Your New Twin- 
Sized Bed” is a sad story with a refracted 
glimmer of optimism. A girl junks her 
spacious queen mattress, convinced she'll 
never find someone to share it with. “Now 
it’s in the alley behind your apartment,” he 
sings, “with a sign that says, /t’s free/And I 
hope you have more luck with this than 
me. The girl is a stand-in for Gibbard, and 
the note’s just like one of his songs: an 
index of personal misery he hopes will 
comfort whoever stumbles upon it. 


Download “Cath... ." “| Will Possess Your Heart,” 
“Long Division” 


THREE ESSENTIAL ALBUMS IN DEATH CAB'S HEARTSTRING-TUGGING CAREER 











| THE QUIET ONE YOU ( ' 

| HAVE TO STRAIN TO THE SYNTH-POP | THE BREAK- 

| HEAR OVER YOUR HOBBY THROUGH HIT 

\ OWN SOBBING 

Ng —— 7 5 
WE HAVE THE FACTS AND THE POSTAL SERVICE TRANSATLANTICISM 
WE'RE VOTING YES GIVE UP kakk 

eke 1/2 xe '/, BARSUK, 2003 


BARSUK, 2000 

In “Company Calls Epilogue,” a 
venomous Gibbard attends an 
ex's wedding, fantasizes about 
causing a scene and instead 
steals plastic figurines from the 
wedding cake. Gangsta! 
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SUB POP, 2003 

Think it's impossible to set an 
upbeat love song againsta 
backdrop of total nuclear extinc- 
tion? Check “We Will Become 
Silhouettes” on this Gibbard 
side project and think again. 


With “The Sound of Settling,” 
a boppy sing-along about 
letting life suck, Death Cab 
break into the indie-rock big 
leagues—and onto The O.C. 
soundtrack. Take that, James 
Mercer! JONAH WEINER 


THE SCORE 
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THE BLACK ANGELS 
DIRECTIONS TO 

SEE A GHOST 

kkk )/2 

LIGHT IN THE ATTIC 

Is it only the drugs that make this 
five-piece band—plus a 16mm-film 
projectionist—so paranoid? 


There are two kinds of stoners: 
escapist stoners, and stoners who 
see things all too clearly. On the 
surface, this Austin, Texas, psyche- 
delic group seems to have packed 
its sophomore album with the 
bleary-eyed fantasies of the 
former: primal drums, garage- 
rock guitar, hypnotic drones and 
intoxicating flickers of Farfisa 
organ and tremelo that echo the 
heavy-trip visuals the band uses in 
concert. But though the Angels 
conjure up some dreamy sitar 
(“Deer-Ree-Shee”) and a song 
about Vikings (“Vikings”), their 
trip is disenchanted, urgent and 
altogether contemporary. “Yeah, 
you ve got the FBL” intones frontman 
Alex Maas with the menace, and 
phrasing, of Jim Morrison, “they 
ain't on your side.” As America 
sinks into a bummer not felt since 
the early ’70s, these retro songs 
of dread don't sound nostalgic, 
but all too timely. 

ERIK DAVIS 

Download “You on the Run,” 
“Deer-Ree-Shee” 


DOES IT OFFEND 

YOU, YEAH? 

YOU HAVE NO IDEA 

WHAT YOU ARE GETTING 
YOURSELF INTO 

kx 

ALMOST GOLD 

Reading, U.K., hooligans make the 
case for... hipster nu-metal? 


Like their helmeted 
idols in Daft Punk, 
these British electro 
yobs have deliciously 
lowbrow taste in music. On their 
debut, DIOYY? throw a breakneck 
I-¥-the-'90s party, dirtying the 
guest list with all sorts of unseemly 
genres: They salute not only the 
stroboscopic and squelchy sounds 
of rave and electronica, but also 
crunchy nii-metal (“With a Heavy 
Heart [I Regret to Inform You J”) 
and blink-182-style ballads 
(“Dawn of the Dead”). Each 
influence is filtered through a 
Daftean mesh of corroded digi- 
talia, robo-vocoder effects and 
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Hebden forsakes his hiccuping 
obnoxious and effective. There breakbeats for the reassuringly 
are trespasses into earlier steady heartbeat of techno, with- 
decades, too. “Attack of the 60ft out sacrificing his taste for the 
Lesbian Octopus” is a hyperven- unpredictable. The title track's 
tilating B-52s homage; “Being twining motifs untangle them- 
Bad Feels Pretty Good” is a wistful, — selyes with a euphoric whoosh in 
pretty new-wave interlude. Thelatter the final two minutes, while “Wing 
offers welcome relief from the Body Wing’’s slippery melodies 
album’s unceasing grind, like a slowly gather complex poly- 
stuffed animalinatrashcompactor. rhythms and warm, brushed 
JONAH WEINER snares. There's a happy messiness 
Download “We Are Rockstars,” “Being throughout: At heart more jazz 
Bad Feels Pretty Good” improviser than control freak, 
Hebden sounds happiest when 
DUFFY things are just about to slip 


meaty 4/4 beats: [t's obvious, 


ROCKFERRY through his fingers, 
kik DORIAN LYNSKEY 
MERCURY Download “Ringer” “Wing Body Wing" 


Brit retro soulster is the new Wine- 


house. Without the booze. Or the THE HEAVENLY STATES 


bouffant. Or the great songs DELAYER 
tte i/s 
This platinum-blend 23-year-old THE REBEL GROUP 


from Wales arrives onthese shores California kids sweeten their sour 
armed witha U.K.No.lalbumand — grapes with a violin 

a heady moniker, bestowed by the 

hype-happy British press: “The new The Heavenly States shared a 
Amy Winehouse.” The comparison Moveon.org benefit single 

is spurred by Duffy's supple, blues- — with Coldplay, toured Libya and 
toned singing and herunabashed did a war-on-terror YouTube 
embrace of the prim sex appeal parody called “Osama bin 

of 60s soul pop. (She leaves the Lozenges.” But don’t rat them out 
Web-streamed crack to Michael Chertoff 
binges to the old Amy just yet. These gentle 
Winehouse.) Dutty does indie rockers are 
have a cool, limpid voice, hardly a threat to 
tinged by a touch of national security— 
grit, which sits snugly they're hardly even a 
amid the quietly threat to get their 
dramatic production morning coffee before 
she's concocted with a 4 p.M. The Oakland 
team led by ex—Suede quartet takes a holi- 
guitarist Bernard Butler. But day from history by recalling ‘90s 
there's a complacency about this bands like the Dambuilders, who 
record— Duffy and Co. seem to unfurled opaque anxieties over 
believe that rampant Dusty taut guitar tangle and pensive 
Springfield worship, some doomed- strings (violinist Genevieve 
romance clichés and a pile ofretro- = Gagon is married to singer- 
fetishistic string charts relieve ruitarist Ted Nesseth). Nesseth is 
them of the responsibility of so at home airing his issues that 
writing actual songs. Asone mid- — one sweeping chorus proclaims, 
tempo ballad after another blends “It hurts so bad/'This goes on the 
into an undifferentiated back- record.” Elsewhere, he’s much 
ground haze, an alternate cagier, or maybe just vaguer— 
comparison comes to mind; Is keeping the world at a distance 
Duffy the Welsh Norah Jones? can be an act of protest too, 

JODY ROSEN JON DOLAN 

Download “Stepping Stone,” Download "The System," “The Race" 
“Warwick Avenue" 





FOUR TET 

RINGER 

tik 

DOMINO 

U.K. techno wizard makes gorgeous 
digital music on the fritz 





| LOVE THIS CD! 


Kieran Hebden ts a bedroom beat- 


maker who keeps the soul coursing JOHNNY DEPP 
through his software, whether he's | 

pioneering “folktronica’“—a hybrid IGGY POP 

of pastoral melodies and choppy gore 6 


computer beats that’s much better 
than its name—or remixing Radio- 
head. After four albums, the four- Sweeney Todd. He has such 
track, 31-minute Ringer is a a beautifiel, deep quality to his 
between-course palate cleanser; | voice, He's areal crooner, Legy is.” 


‘Ipey was my inspiration for 





“)need anew 
mattress,” 


FRANKLY, 











SCARLETT 


HOT YOUNG WOMAN TACKLES SONGBOOK 
OF SCUZZY OLD MAN sy 10py¥ RosEN 


SCARLETT JOHANSSON Scarlett Johanssonisa 
ANYWHERE I LAY MY HEAD womanofcertaintastes 


yaa _ and pretensions. She 
— has ascended to the 
Hollywood A-list while maintaining aclassy filmogra- 
phy defined by ultra-hip indies (Ghost World) and tea-cozy 
costume dramas (Girl Witha Pearl Earring). Thedaughter 
of a Danish architect and an American film producer, she 
exudes a blasé cosmopolitanism that comes naturally to 
those who've grown up in book-lined Greenwich Village 
apartments. Little wonder she has become the thinking- 
dirty-old-man's bombshell—muse to Woody Allen, who 
cast her in three films, and Bob Dylan, who picked her to 
star in his video for “Whenthe Deal Goes Down,” 
Soitcomesasnosurprise that her foray into pop music 
eschews the Lohan-esque. In fact, it’s hard to imagine a 
record better calibrated to strike the chords of sophistica- 
tion and credibility: a set of Tom Waits songs (and one 
original) produced by Dave Sitek ofart-rock demigodsTV 
onthe Radio. Eventhe song choices reek of connoisseur- 
ship, ignoring the blowsy Beatnikism of Waits’s'7Os work 
to focus on his more recent gnarled parlor ballads. 
Sonically, it’s a tour de force: Itopens with a thunder- 
clap reworking of the instrumental “Fawn" (from Waits's 
2002 album Alice), with wind chimes and triangles 
tinkling behind a roaring horn orchestra, It establishes a 
dreamy aesthetic, a kind of acoustic goth, with strange 
tones from odd instruments (kalimba, Nigerian logs). 
But the success of this record depends on Johansson, 
and she's not up to the task. It's not because she can't 
sing—she can't, but that's not really a problem. Waits's 
songsdon't need virtuosity, just interpretive intelligence 
and dramatic flair. Johansson sleepwalks, sticking tothe 
same affectless, throaty rumble whether delivering the 
ghost story “Green Grass" orthelost-love plaint “Fannin’ 
Street.” Waits is the most theatrical, hyper-romantic 
American songwriter going, and you keep waiting for her 
toinhabit his songs—toread the lyric sheet like she would 
a script and get into character. As sometimes happensin 
Hollywood, it’s simply acase of poor casting. 
Download “| Wish | Was in New Orleans,’ “Town With No Cheer" 
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RE-ROOTED 


SNAKEBITTEN RAPPERS QUIT GRUMBLING, 
MAKE THEIR BEST LP'IN YEARS ay nua Hsu 


THE ROOTS The Roots' 10th album opens with 
RISINGDOWN | a familiar gripe: Why aren't we 
eae stars yet? The complaint, though, 


oth eee is from 1994—we'relisteninginon 
a conference eat, as the band argues about who is to 
blame for their stalled career. At first, it seems like yet 
another woe-is-me grumble fromagroupthat regards 
itself as terminally jinxed—always on the verge of mass 
popularity, never quite breaking out of the fringes— 
but then we’re back in 2008, the music starts and 
something unexpected happens: That old anxiety 
over success disappears, and we're swept into an 
excellent, punchy album full of youthful swagger and 
anything-goes experimentation. 

Rising Downis tightly focused and appealingly mod- 
est inits ambitions. There are fewer Longwinded jams or 
Stabs at radio hooks—“ Birthday Girl,” a sunny, Fall Out 
Boy-assisted love song that was supposed to be the 
lead single, has been chopped fromthe LP likea foreign 
growth. Instead, the album stays dark, fast-paced and 
lean. MC Black Thought sharesthe mic with nearly adoz- 
enguests who help prove thathis stern missives are best 
enjoyed in interrupted bursts. On the hellish, paranoid 
title track, Black Thought, Mos Def and Styles P one-up 
each other with tales of a dying planet and crooked gov- 
ernments; on the tightly wound “| Can't Help It,” Long- 
estranged Roots affiliate Malik B details his struggles 
with addiction; newcomers Truck North and Porn (now 
that's a tough name to Google) steal the show on “Sing- 
ing Man,” hauntingly deconstructing the criminal mind. 

It's a grim album with moments of underdog hope, 
like an angelic chorus or a clamorous, Go-Go's-influ- 
enced beat. On the closing track, we end where we 
began, in the 1994 shouting match, only now we hear 
its denouement: Inthe middle of apep talk about group 
egos and shady labels, their manager pauses—his rent- 
al car has been rear-ended. Everyone on the line cracks 
up, knowing things can't get worse. It's at once a 
poignant reminder of the group's bad luck and a signal 
that the Roots have learned how to laugh at themselves. 
Download “Get Busy,” "Rising Down,” “Rising Up” 
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THE LAST 

SHADOW PUPPETS 
THE AGE OF THE 
UNDERSTATEMENT 
ker 

DOMINO 

U.K. wiseacres whip up some 
extravagant guy-power anthems 


The string flourish that opens this 
album recalls The Shining’s 
maddening score, but instead ofa 
fellating bear or a river of blood, 
Alex Turner and Miles Kane are 
shaken bya much more terrifying 
force: womankind. Turner, lead 
singer for Arctic Monkeys, is 
known for his sly skewering of 
suburban U.K. poseurs, dirthags 
and pimps. Here, he and his buddy 
Kane take turns describing a bevy 
of diabolical females who take plea- 
sure sticking their heels into unwit- 
ting lads’ hearts. The duo fight back 
with song after song full of cutting 
takedowns and brotherly wisdom— 
they get petty, they get 
mean, but aided by 
Arcade Fire orchestra- 
tor Owen Pallett, they 
turn their bitchfests 
into grandiose melo- 
drama. “My Mistakes 
Were Made for You" 
slinks like a lost Bond 
theme as they dissect a 
starlet’s twisted psychology; big- 
band horns rouse behind Turner's 
croon on the strident kiss-off “Calm 
Like You.” When they make Bros 
Before Ho's: The Musical, this will 
be its Tony-winning soundtrack. 
RYAN DOMBAL 

Download “The Time Has Come 
Again,” “Calm Like You,” “The Age of 
the Understatement" 


LIL MAMA 

VOICE OF THE 

YOUNG PEOPLE 

hk 

WVE 

Nearly a year after her great 
summer hit “Lip Gloss," Harlem- 
born Niatia Kirkland denies she'll be 
a one-hit wonder 


Lil Mama considers herself a 
spokeswoman for the youth—if 
that’s not clear from the title of 
her album, she has also supported 
the claim by showing up to the 
VMAs with a pacifier in her 
mouth and by setting the video 
for “Lip Gloss” in a high school 
(and a magical high school, too, 
where spoons dance), The prob- 
lern is, for as much as the 18-year- 
old MC and singer wants to 
represent her generation, she 
spends most of Voice of the Young 
People angrily talking about 
herself. Though there's slick, occa- 
sionally dynamite production 
from the likes of the Runners and 
Scott Storch, the lyrics rarely rise 
above defensive boasting (“One 
Hit Wonder’), frigid sex raps 





(“What It Is [Strike a Pose ]” } 
and rote autobiography (“College”). 
And what does that say for, or 
even about, young people? 

TAL ROSENBERG 

Download “Lip Gloss” 


LITTLE JACKIE 

THE STOOP 

rik 

§- CURVE 

Ex-teen star sings R&B, likes booze 
and ‘70s grooves, isn't a total mess 


In a world of R&B divas with 
train-wreck lives, Little Jackie 
singer Imani Coppola wants to 
stand out by merely being a likable 
fender bender. A huge Lauryn Hill 
and Macy Gray fan who has 
become more traditional since 
debuting on a major label in the 
nud-90s as a surreal outsider, she 
does “curse too much” and alse 
does her share of ill-advised 
drunk-texting, but she'll never 
have to go to rehab— 
probably couldn't 
afford it, now that 
she’s on an indie label. 
She's more geeky than 
queenly anyway, 
jazzily singing and 
breezily rapping over 
buoyant reggae and 
soul throwback beats 
sculpted by a guy named Adam 
who previously worked with Amer- 
ican Idol finalist Elliott Yamin. 
Whether bragging to her mom 
about applying for a gig at McDon- 
ald's or singing lines like, “I wanna 
own a llama/I want less drama; 
her down-to-earthness is screwball 
cute. Who knew mildly goofy 
could sound kind of refreshing? 
JON DOLAN 

Download “The Stoop,” “The World 
Should Revolve Around Me" 


LOCALH 

12 ANGRY MONTHS 

kik 

SHOUT! FACTORY 

Rock's greatest unknown two-man 
band invents a calendar where every 
month sucks 


Breaking up is hard rock on 72 


Angry Months. Guitar-and-drums 


duo Local H arrived out of 
Chicago i in 1995 with raucous but 
eatch-in-the-throat songs that 
slammed together a bridge from 
the Replacements to Nirvana. 
Guitarist-singer Scott Lucas used 
to write with sardonic humor, but 
he and drummer Brian St. Clair 
dumped the irony for this fero- 
ciously concentrated album. The 
concept is basic and brilliant: a 
song for every bitter month of a 


year of off-again /on-again POWTEATICE, 


from splitting the record collection 
in January to “A token e-mail/ 

A drunken text/A sorry go-round 
of cell-phone sex” in October. 
Grungy riffs seethe and then crash; 


acoustic respites break into desper- 
ate electric stomps. The passion, 
rage and feedback are inseparable, 
JON PARELES 

Download “April—White Belt Boys,” 
“September—Simple Pleas.” “Octo- 
ber—Machine Shed Wrestling” 


THE LONG BLONDES 
COUPLES 

bie: 

ROUGH TRADE 

Non-blond mean girl chomps hearts 
served up on glassy grooves 


Lf you're ever in a bar in Shefheld, 
England, and Kate Jackson asks 
vou for a light, use a flamethrower; 
otherwise, you're toast. The Long 
Blondes singer is only as recklessly 
amorous as she is remorselessly 
catty. “I'm going to Hell, so I may 
as well make it worth my while,” 
she sings above a dark, slinky new- 
wave throb on her band’s second 
record. The moody disco on 
Couples is both sleeker and spook- 
ier than the sexed-up indie rock of 
the Blondes’ promising 2006 
debut, Someone to Drive You 
Home. Jackson suggests the preda- 
tory side of classic Madonna, 
minus any Catholic contlictions. 
On the guiltless “Guilt,” she assures 
a hapless suitor that her current 
boyfriend has nothing to do with 
why she’s rejecting his advances. 
As long as you're not the guy 
getting burned, she's a blast. 

JON DOLAN 

Download “Guilt,” “I'm Going to Hell" 





| LOVE THIS CD! 
JENNIFER GARNER 


ROBERT PLANT 
AND ALISONKRAUSS | 


RAISING SAND | 
| ROUNDER 


‘It's so different than Led Aep- 
| pelin and isnt too country. And 
itisn't naughty, so] can listen to 
if with my daughter” 


Local H: Masters 
of the DIY 
prostate exam. 





MAN MAN 

RABBIT HABITS 

kkk; 

ANTI- 

Oddballs whose carnivalesque song 
“10 lb. Moustache” soundtracked a 
Nike ad with Rainn Wilson 


Man Man is a hippie-looking 
Philadelphia five-piece renowned 
for apparently spontaneous 
nonstop shows—neo-communal- 
ists in the manner of Yeasayer 
or Animal Collective. The special 
something they bring to the 
party is jokes—they're funny 
rather than starry-eyed. Leader 
Rvan Kattner, a.k.a. Honus 
Honus, considers being broke 
and bouncing in and out of 
relationships bigger influences 
than the Captain Beefheart 
records his admirers cite, and 
the shouted lyries on their third 
album bear this out—many 
reference romantic downs and 
ups literally and decipherably, 
although not without devil, 
zombie and voleano metaphors. 
The tunes are basically chants, 
the drumming is more straight- 
ahead than “tribal” and when 
the vibraphone trips in after 

40 seconds of “The Ballad of 
Butter Beans, you may not 
bust a gut laughing, but you'll 
probably grin. Live, maybe 
you'd bust a gut laughing. 
ROBERT CHRISTGAU 

Download “The Ballad of Butter Beans,” 
“Easy Eats or Dirty Doctor Galapagos” 


JASON MRAZ 

WE SING, WE DANCE. 
WE STEAL THINGS. 
wi); 

ATLANTIC 
Conservatory-trained one-hit 
marvel aims for another hit by 
emphasizing the obvious 


After breaking teen pop with 
2002's voluble “The Remedy 

(1 Won't Worry), Jason Mraz 
placed two even gabbier but 
much smaller hits on 2005's 
Mr.A-2, where supple rhythms 
plus subtle song-poetry equaled 
the North American version of a 
bossa nova album—minimal, 
lithe, literate. But in 2008, Mraz 
is nervous, like any sane onetime 


hitmaker. “I’m Yours,” the lead 
single on this meticulously 
premarketed CD, centers around 
a self-consciously simple “Look 
into your heart and you'll find 
love, love, love.” “Details in the 
Fabric” inflates an empty 
bromide—*Hold your own, 

know your name, and go your 
own way —with nearly six vague 
minutes of filigreed understate- 
ment. Five tracks are punched 
up with horns; two enlist choirs. 
Pondering his parents’ divorce 
or describing intricate and delicate 
sex acts, Mraz's tasty tenor 
remains a modestly classy pleasure. 
But he's lost crucial cool. 

ROBERT CHRISTGAL 

Download “Love for a Child" 


NO AGE 

NOUNS 

kkk); 

SUB POP 

L.A.’s new underground kings make 
a horrible racket—in the best way 


Randy Randall and Dean Spunt 
come out of L.A, hardcore’s 
DIY tendency, not its punk 





tendency. By inclination and 
personal history, they're avant- 
gardists, twentysomethings 
who believe there are “no limits 
on art or sound or anything.” 
Like 2007's Weirdo Rippers, 
their second album deploys the 
noises guitars make when 
turned up to 12, with samples 
thickening the mix and Spunt’s 
eymbals generating as much 
drone and buzz as Randall’s 
guitar amp, and his drums even 
taking the lead once in a while. 
Since avant-punk often has more 
“limits” than its creators recognize, 
respect and then some to No 
Age for keeping theirs interest- 
ing. At living-room volume, 
Nouns suggests a Sonic Youth 


jam of two-minute songs, or 


My Bloody Valentine inhibiting 
serotonin uptake the vegan 
way. It even has hooks—and 
for the last three pages of its 
68-page booklet, lyrics. The 
rest: expertly curated full- 
color photographs. 

ROBERT CHRISTGAU 

Download "Brain Burner’ “Things | Bid 
When | Was Dead” 


THE CD WE'RE 
TOTALLY GAY FOR 





AL GREEN 

LAY !T DOWN 

keri 

BLUE NOTE 

Greatest living soul singer also preaches 
for Jesus at the Full Gospel Tabernacle 
Church, 787 Hale Road, Memphis, TN 





You'd think coproducer Ahmir Thompson, a.k.a. ?uest- 
love of the Roots, would do up old-school master Al 
Green in neo-soul mannerisms: weirding him out with 
muted-and-multitracked trumpets and boom-bap 
drumming. Instead, on Lay /t Down, he’s created a 
natural-sounding album with occasional horns and 
strings, taking cues directly from Green's best old 
records. [t's much more Memphis "72 than Philadelphia 
‘99. Beyond Green's wrigely, gigely, purring-to-scream- 
ing magnificence (as well as two smoking support vocals 
by young acolyte Anthony Hamilton), this is an album of 
intricate groove. You can put your head inside Thomp- 
son's carefully placed drumbeats—he has studied Al 
Jackson, the best of 
Green's old drummers, 
microscopically—and 
bassist Adam Black- 
stone's superb, weird 
rhythm-girding phrases. 
Song quality tapers off at 
the end, but the album's 
alreacy macle its point: 
Funk is in the details. 
BEN RATLIFF 

Download “Lay It Down," 
“You've Got the Love | Need," 
“What More Do You Want 
From Me" 
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OLD 975 

BLAME IT ON GRAVITY 
kien 

NEW WEST 

Once-great country-tinged veterans 
seem to dislike their Texas town 


This jangling Texas cult band 
kicks its first stuclio set in four 
years into gear with a doozy— 
over a speedy two-step, a brain- 
twisting run-on sentence 
revolving (and revolving) around 
a born loser who heads west 

in his borrowed VW bug lures 
you in to the most torpedoes- 
damning Tom Petty facsimile in 
recent memory. From there, 
Rhett Miller's lovelorn lyrics 
remain respectably literary, while 
his pretty singing and his pals’ 
pretty playing turn increasingly 
wan and half-cooked: a cynical 
romance dance with a meager 
gypsy lilt; a decadent party 
chronicle rhyming wndertakers 
with martini shakers: a well- 
MapQuested cross-country road 
trip; two blandouts from the 
bass player. Only twice—in the 
fuzz-riffed frat-rock diatribe 
castigating their hateful home- 
town, Dallas, and the autobio- 
graphical closer equating being 
in a band with bank robbery—do 
the 97s threaten to match that 
opening volley. 

CHUCK EDDY 

Download “The Fool,” “The Easy Way" 


OPETH 

WATERSHED 

krkk 

ROADRUNNER 

Scandinavian troubadours storm 
Valhalla with multipart epics 


This decade has been fruitful for 
extreme metal bands incorporating 
traditional elements from Euro- 
pean folk and classical music, but 
none have done it with more 
consistent skill and imagination 
than this hirsute Swedish quintet. 
Recent lineup shifts have only 
helped: On Watershed, Opeth’s 
stately soundtracks for snow- 
flecked forests feel more spacious 
and majestic than ever. Setting 
oboe against pipe organ and 
blues-rock solos against madrigal 
harmonies, warming their 
placid acoustic opener with a 
wood-nymph’s warble, letting 
nimble Celtic strumming evolve 
through ferocious horror-ogre 
thrash into an extended minimal- 
ist swirl, Opeth specialize in an 
eclecticism so ambitious you're 
shocked it doesn’t topple over. 
Fancy drumming, “I Am the 
Walrus” cackles and track-lengths 
averaging eight minutes are 
ominous echoes of prog-rock 
excess. But prog was rarely as 
songful as the brutal beauty here. 
CHUCK EDDY 

Download “Burden, “Porcelain Heart, 
“Hessian Peel” 


BLENDER APPROVED 
THE BEST NEW RELEASES FROM 
THE PAST MONTHS 












GET AWKWARD 


AL/ECSTATIC PEACE 


E=MC2 


ISLAND DEF JAM 


BUNB 
I TRILL 


RAP-A-LOT/ASYLUM 


=, 2 = 


ha 


Southern rap. 
BOREDOMS 


THRILL JOCKEY 
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BE YOUR OWN PET 


Four Nashville truants drop buzz-saw 
riffs over teensploitation B-movie lyrics. 


MARIAH CAREY 


Nineties Mimi was sickly sentimental. 
Aught-eight Mimi makes amateur porn and 
has an attitude problem. Woo-hoo! 


A blend of trunk-rattling beats and brain- 
rattling smarts from the wise old bard of 


SUPER ROOTS 9 


On their first-ever live CD, Japanese noise 
gods make a massive, heavenly racket. 


THE RACONTEURS 
CONSOLERS OF 

THE LONELY 

rekk 

THIRD MAN/WARNER BROS. 
Another high-octane lark from 
a rock god and his bros 


The first album from Jack White's 
Raconteurs did the opposite of 
what side projects usually do: 

It allowed its star to disappear. On 
2006's Broken Boy Soldiers, 
White was just one of the guys— 
albeit one with a celebrated day 
job and a weakness 
for beaded jackets. 
But the introductory 
kiddie voice (“Daddy, 
will you tell mea 
story?”) and opening 
guitar scrape establish 
this second album as 
White's show: maria- 
chi-style brass fanfare, 
Appalachian-hoedown fiddling 
and plenty of Roman-candle solos 
soon follow. And it wouldn't be a 
White album ifsome expectations 
weren't confounded. “Carolina 
Drama’™—about a kid named Billy, 
a backwoods murder and a very 
mysterious milkman—is a rip- 
roaring yarn from one of rock's 
great yarn-spinners. Then, right at 
the climax, the narrative drops out 
and is replaced by a chorus of 
spooky, indeterminate /a-/a /a-las. 
Resolution? It’s overrated. 

105H EELLS 

Download “Salute Your Solution,” 

“Five on the Five,” "Carolina Drama” 


JENNY SCHEINMAN 
CROSSING THE FIELD 
kkk 1): 

JENNY SCHEINMAN 

we I/2 

KOCH 

New York violinist who has 
played with Norah Jones jumbles 
genres and seesin 3-D 


The first sound on Crossing the 
Field is the sort of eymbal clatter 
that usually kicks a jazz combo into 
trading choruses, a comfortable 
realm for Downbeat's favorite 





young violinist. Instead, a string 
section enters with what could be 
the stately theme to an Ang Lee 
adaptation of a Jane Austen novel. 
The album moves on to hard 
grooves (aided by hip-hop-loving 
piano prodigy Jason Moran) and 
languid twang, but mainly the field 
it crosses feels like a visual one: 
These instrumental pieces evoke 
cinematic moods—big-sky West- 
ern, jaunty comedy, eerie German 
expressionism —with finely 
detailed musical mise-en-scene, 
though a few are scant on plot. 
Scheinman makes up for 
that on her concurrent 
first release as a singer, 
reprising the kinds of 
storytelling country, folk 
and blues she picked up 
around the fire with her 
back-to-the-land parents 
in rural California, 
including tunes by Bob 
Dylan and Mississippi John Hurt. 
Her singing is less distinctive than 
her composing, but naturally this 
musician's musician has a band 
that helps her jolt the set to life. 
CARL WILSON 

Download “Hard Sole Shoe,” “Einsam- 
aller,” “King of Hearts” 


ASHLEE SIMPSON 
BITTERSWEET WORLD 
kik 

CEFFEN 

Former brunette takes her make- 
over one step further 


Back in 2005, on her dour sopho- 
more stumble, Ashlee Simpson 
proclaimed, “I am me, and I 
won't change for anyone.” Then 
her face changed. And now she's 
swapped her Avril Lavigne- 
imitation grunge for some horny 
new-wave, aided by Timbaland 
and the Neptunes’ Chad Hugo, 
who do their best to satisfy her 
fetish for all things upbeat and 
‘80s. But in the quest to make 
overly bronzed twentysome- 
things sweat, this endearing 
pseudo-rebel loses much of the 
little-sister angst that made her 
s0 appealing in the first place. 





SANTOGOLD: CRAIG WETHERBY, BELLE: TODD WILLIAMSON/WIREIMAGE, 


On “Hot Stuff,” she tries to turn 
up her aerodynamic nose at 
crotch-shot-prone tarts but— 
thanks to some ill-advised 
rapping—comes off like a ditz 
herself. [t's not all forced party 


jams: The spunky “Ragdoll” is an 


assured Police tribute that would 
make Sting envious, and “Little 
Miss Obsessive” convincingly 
updates hair-metal balladry. 
But while Ashlee used to desper- 
ately distance herself from her 
blemishless sister, she now 
sounds desperate to fall in line. 
RYAN DOMBAL 

Download “Ragdoll,” “Little Miss 
Obsessive” 


STORY OF THE YEAR 
THE BLACK SWAN 

*x** /2 

EPITAPH 

Big-selling metal band won't be 
voting for George W. Bush this fall 


Despite their name, Story of the 
Year aren't exactly timely: It took 
until 2008 for this St. Louis five- 
some to declare that George W. 
Bush isn't their pick for president. 
It’s a late entrance, but at least 
they show conviction. The band’s 
third album starts with a Bush 
sample embedded in noise and 
singer Dan Marsala furiously 
screaming “Liar!” in response. 
Songs whip from melody-frosted 
emo to unreconstructed heavy 
metal; the sound is long-bottled 
rage, shaken vigorously and 
sprayed with precise aim. For 
SOTY, life roils with contradic- 
tions, mainly the hopelessly 
crappy state of the world and 
one’s duty to wade in and save it 
(see: “Apathy Is a Deathwish’). 
Mild, singsong-y reflection and 
self-righteous fury abound, but the 
outpourings turn over like so 
many ones and zeros. The average 
Facebook page adds up to some- 
thing richer, 

NICK CATUCCI 

Download “Teil Me” 





| LOVE THIS CD! 
_ CAMILLA BELLE 


JUANES 


LA VIDA... ES UN RATICO 
UNIVERSAL LATINO 


“I listen to a lot of Latin 
music and he has such 
great energy. It’s loud, 

but his voice is also really 
beautiful and passionate.” 








3 DOORS DOWN 

3 DOORS DOWN 

x* 

UNIVERSAL REPUBLIC 
NASCAR-aligned Mississippians 
have sold 13 million albums 

and a whole bunch of USA-flag 
license plates 


After eight years and a stack of 
radio hits, Southern jock-rock 
stalwarts 3 Doors Down have yet 
to equal the exotic twang and 
super-hero chug of their 2000 
breakthrough “Kryptonite.” On 
their self-titled fourth album, one 
colon-blowing mid-tempo after 
another shows the strain. Three 
numbers are clearly breakup 
songs, but more common are 
vague pep-talk platitudes applica- 
ble to any life struggle eager young 
red-state residents might endure. 
Now and then, the grunge lets 
some oxygen in—“She Don’t Want 
the World” is built on an echoing 
drum wallop that hints at the 
tension of Phil Collins’s “In the 
Air Tonight.” And the ornately 
synthesized “Citizen/Soldier”"— 

a recruitment jingle commisioned 
by the National Guard—feels prop- 
erly steadfast. But only the opeing 
boogie, about escaping town on 
the rails, gets a riffand rhythm 
muscular enough to rock the angst. 
CHUCK EDDY 

Download “Train” 


YOUNG KNIVES 
SUPERABUNDANCE 

ek k'/, 

RYKODISC/ TRANSGRESSIVE 

Album two from smartass U.K. punks 
who look like an IT department 


Young Knives dress heavily against 
type. They're punks in tweed, 
quasi-Marxists who resemble 
doughy accountants. Even their 
name is misleading: Late-20s 
Ladles would be a more accurate 
handle. Superabundance picks 
up where their 2006 debut 
(produced by Gang of Four 
guitarist Andy Gill) left off, 
mingling the spindly dance beats 
of postpunk with poignant 
chords; frantic yelps with nerdy 
croons; dumb chants with witty 


jabs. Young Knives are especially 


deft at plumbing class division 
(they hail from a small city whose 
local economy consists of a biscuit 
factory) for laughs. Many bands 
sound like this, but few do it so 
well, or with such dorky haircuts. 
The presiding spirit throughout 
is cheeky malaise: “I will turn tail 
and run,” brothers Henry and 
Thomas Dartnall repeat halfway 
through the LP, over a surging 
riff. It’s the band’s gift in a 
nutshell: They take a letter of 
resignation and turn it into a 
rallying ery. 

JONAH WEINER 

Download “Turn Tail.” “Up All Night" 





Santi White's wardrobe, 
furnished by Eightiés- 
Streetwalker's Depot. 


GOLD RUSH 


HIP-HOP HIPSTER MOCKS HIPSTERS, GETS 
EVEN HIPPER ,sy30n potan 








SANTOGOLD lf Santi White were any more 
SANTOGOLD _ plugged in, she would short 
seek eaniht Sieietacisies | circuit, She has produced GZA 
—= — and written a song for English 
miscreant Lily Allen. Andthe severe, sumptuous beatbox 
dub, punky reggae and black-lit new wave on herdebutas 
Santogoldis broughtto you byacast of many—outre pro- 
ducer Diplo, the former drummer for Bad Brains, several 
“Legends” of high-end club music and a snowboarder 
who’salsoWhite’s boyfriend. Bewarethe CDthatincludes 
acollaboration with a star of the Winter X Games. 

Yet her great first single, “L.E.S. Artistes,” bristles 
against the chic world that adores her, and rides ataut gui- 
tar riff into Manhattan's trendy Lower East Side to poke 
fun at suburban kids who revel in high-rent alienation. “I 
am an introvert, an excavator,” she pouts with a commit- 
ment that shows at least a little empathy. Sure, this for- 
mer record-industry talent scout knows lots of fabulous 
people, but she’s her own girl. 

Santogold bursts with the arrogance of a world- 
beating hip-hop debut while thriving on vulnerability. 
“Creator” isasquelching march-time bangerwithabrash 
speed-demon rap, and an album-closing remix of the 
vaguely No Doubt-ish “ You'll Finda Way” is fierce dance- 
hall with the island sun sucked out. Santogold’s reflec- 
tive, needy moments are even more arresting. Against 
chunky Cars guitars anda plaintive early-MTV synth, her 
shy come-on “Lights Out” is butterfly fragile. On the 
murderously slow “My Superman," she pleads witha bad 
boyfriend like a blues mamain neon legwarmers. 

Frayed and hungry, rugged and sweet, bringing 
R&B sass (“I"’malady”) over sad rock or rewriting Kanye 
West's “Jesus Walks” in the voice of ascrewed-up Cath- 
olic girl, Santogold remembers that the weird sounds 
she loves aren't there just to fire up the underground. 
They exist to save underdogs as well—people Like Santi 
White, and even the L.E.S. Artistes she knows so well. 
Download “L.E.S. Artistes,” "Lights Out,” “You'll Find a Way” 











OFF THE RAILS 


FOUR MIDWEST PRANKSTERS TURNED MAYHEM INTO A LIFESTYLE. ONLY THREE SURVIVED 


BY JON DOLAN 






andi my. Stinsot PAP 


PUNKS HATE you, and everyone like you. 
Punks dye their hair ugly colors, disregard 
their parents and commit anti-social acts 
like throwing a skateboard through the win- 
dow of a police car. The Replacements were 
loud and deeply troubled, but their idea of 
rebellion was skipping work to go ice fishing. 
The sport-drinking, self-doubting Minneap- 
olis quartet’s averageness was their engine. 
“I hate musie/It's got too many notes,” Paul 
Westerberg barked in frustration. But he fin- 
ished the line with an admission so wise and 
tender it was unprecedented in punk rock: 
“L hate my father/One day I won't.” 

Being nobodies from nowhere freed 
the Replacements to be great or horren- 
dous. They often alternated between 
the two, drawing even more applause on 
their worst nights. A booger-flicking, soul- 
baring bipolarity—outta-nowhere genius 
ys. epic carelessness—defines the four 
albums they recorded from 1981 to 1984 
(expanded here with scads of instructive 
flotsam). The “Mats were indie rock’s great- 
est dramedy: Westerberg was the wry, 
hilarious closing-time poet; guitarist Bob 
Stinson played trashy, thrashy leads like an 
electroshocked Chuck Berry; his pubes- 
cent brother Tommy pounded his bass; 
and Chris Mars was, in Westerberg’s 
inimitable description, “one of the best 
drummers we could find at the time.” 
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Their 1981 debut, Sorry Ma, Forgot to 
Take Out the Trash, relocates the Gotham 
noise of Richard Hell and the New York 
Dolls to the Midwest's mosquito-bitten 
suburbs, replacing Taxi Driver grit with 
Fast Times at Ridgemont High slapstick. 
On “Customer,” Westerberg racks up im- 
pulse buys at a convenience store (“You 
sell Wondermint?”) while trying to work 
up the nerve to ask out the checkout girl. 
On the heart-pouring acoustic “If Only You 
Were Lonely,” he scrimmages with a sensi- 
tivity he’d master on later records. 

One of those records was not Stink, 
which is full of snotty rants. In a typically 
contradictory move, songs titled “Fuck 
School” and “White and Lazy” feature the 
Replacements’ most accomplished playing, 
and Westerberg injects working-class soul 
into songs that poke fun at anti-authority 
posturing—“God Damn Job’ is about need- 
ing crummy wage labor, not hating it. 

Among Stink’s bonus tracks are tossed- 
off covers of Hank Williams's “Hey, Good 
Lookin’” and Bill Haley and His Comets’ 
“(We're Gonna) Rock Around the Clock,” 
portents of 1983's screwily eclectic Hoole- 
nanny. It’s the Replacements’ funniest 
record: They pilfer genres like they're raid- 
ing a neighbor's fridge—chomping through 
honky-tonk and rockabilly, reciting personal 
ads over cocktail jazz. Westerberg shows 


THE REPLACEMENTS 


SORRY MA, FORGOT 
TO TAKE OUT THE TRASH 
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STINK 
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HOOTENANNY 
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LETIT BE 
tketeke 
RHINO 


guts by breaking with indie orthodoxy and 
using a synthesizer for the unguarded 
ballad “Within Your Reach.” The band was 
happiest when working their asses off to 
prove how much they didn’t care: The demo 
of “Treatment Bound” is actually less drunk 
than the one on the record, They were as 
image-obsessed as the MTV hair bands that 
indie rockers mocked— maybe worse. 
Once Westerberg became known for 
his talent with a self-hating couplet, the 
next contrarian move was to make (gulp) 
areal record. With its Beatles-biting title, 
Let It Be still loads up on doofus-y snark 
(“Gary's Got a Boner”). But on “I Will 
Dare” and “Favorite Thing,” Westerberg is 
clearly sick of treating his talent like a 


joke, and he matures into a songwriter 


who can feel pain beyond his own. “Drive 
your ma to the bank/Tell your pa you 
got a date/You'e lying,” he sings on “Six- 
teen Blue,” somberly rewriting car songs 
to describe kids stuck in neutral. And 
“Androgynous” is a gentle piano ballad 
about outcasts imagining a better tomor- 
row when they're no longer freaks. 
Which is what the Replacements also 
imagined, though it never quite came 
true. They signed to Warner Bros.; their 
sound gradually got more tepid, their 
songs more self-seeking. They stopped 
immolating onstage, and maturity led to 
the firing of Bob Stinson, whose destruc- 
tive streak got him booted from the band 
in 1986. By the mid-90s, Westerberg was 
honored as an alt-rock forefather, Tommy 
Stinson had joined Guns N’ Roses and his 
brother Bob was dead of a drug overdose, 
a casualty of his band’s own mythology. 
Growing up isn’t for everyone. 
Download “| Hate Music," “Kids Don't Follow," “Color 
Me Impressed,” "| Will Dare" 
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MOON SAFARI 10TH 
ANNIVERSARY EDITION 
week 

ASTRALWERKS 

Boudoir classic is intimate and 
cosmic, like a hot tub full of stars 


When this suburban Parisian 
duo released their 1998 debut, 
many first focused on its kitschy 
allusions to unfashionable 
progressive-rock bands, Europop 
whims and forgotten film scores. 
But like discards found in a junk 
shop and redeemed for princely 
sums on eBay, Air's bric-a-brac 
symphony found a home in Holly- 
wood, on Madison Avenue and 
KCRW and in the bedrooms of 
lovers everywhere. Jacked-up 
alternate takes on the bonus disc 
of this 10th-anniversary edition 
deviate from Air's delicate 
essence, as does the accompany- 
ing DVD tour documentary, 
where the camera routinely pans 
away from the two band members. 
But neither age nor familiarity 
has diminished the originals: As 
bass lines dart and tickle, gently 
plucking guitars reveal disarming 
sincerity secreted beneath 
keyboard sparkles. Moon Safari 
helps a clumsy world seduce with 
the stealth of French playboys. 
BARRY WALTERS 

Download “Sexy Boy,” “Kelly, Watch the 
Stars,” “ALL | Need" 


GRATEFUL DEAD 
WINTERLAND 1973: THE 
COMPLETE RECORDINGS 
keer 

GRATEFUL DEAD PRODUCTIONS 

Like zombies, the Grateful Dead 
continue to not die 


The Grateful Dead play peculiar 
music, at once fierce and lazy, 
trippy and trad. That's why Jerry 
Garcia compared it to licorice: 

You either don't like it, or you like 
ita lot. But some periods are more 
likable than others, and this 
three-night 1973 run in San Fran- 
cisco captures the band during 
one of its most engaging phases. 
Compared to the ferocious 
psychedelic mania on their last 
multi-night box set, the astonish- 
ing Fillmore West 1969, this is a 
jazzier, more song-oriented group. 
The jazz comes in large measure 
from keyboardist Keith Godchaux 
and drummer Bill Kreutzmann, 
who plays without his usual 
companion Mickey Hart. The 


pe le 
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songs are from the smooth and 
meditative Wake of the Flood, as 
well as a growing store of covers 
and originals that forges a vision 
of the American tradition that’s 
almost as rich as Bob Dylan's. 
Goots abound as always, but the 
cowpoke rockers (“Big River”) are 
less corny than usual, and Donna 
Jean Godchaux only occasionally 
wails like an impaled feline. 

ERIK DAVIS 

Download “Weather Report Suite > 
Eyes of the World” (11/9), “Big River” 
(11/11), “Bark Star" (11/11) 


MUDHONEY 
SUPERFUZZ BIGMUFF: 
DELUXE EDITION 

wks 

SUB POP 

Seattle splooge pioneers, named 
fora Russ Meyer movie, put four 
different versions of “Mudride" on 
one reissue 


You could almost smell the moss 
on Mark Arm's teeth when he 
yowled the chorus of Mudhoney’s 
first single, “Touch me I'm sick!” 
The band lumbered out of Seattle 
in 1988, an early indicator of the 
strange rage-aholic sludge echoing 
throughout the Puget Sound, and 
the hate-happy, punked-up metal 
on this 1988 EP (expanded with 
demos and a live disc) gave slacker 
ennui a skuzzy coat of disarming 
menace. With Arm's goofy, guttural 
singing and Sasquatch-biker 
persona, Mudhoney never clicked 





with grunge-era sensitive teens 
the way Pearl Jam and Nirvana 
did, but rare moments of outreach 
(“If I think/I think of you”) remain 
scarily affecting. This reissue coin- 
cides with a new album, The Lucley 
Ones, an old-timer’s version of 
former garage glory. Sadly, each 
shower they've taken since the 
late "80s has lessened their power. 
JON DOLAN 

Download “Touch Me I'm Sick." 

“IF IL Think" 


VARIOUS ARTISTS 

THE ROUGH GUIDE TO 
CONGO GOLD 

tok; 

WORLD MUSIC NETWORK 

Vampire Weekend are just the latest 
band to embrace this joyful strain of 
African music 


What compiler Martin 
Sinnock means by 
“gold” is what the 
Congolese mean by 
“rumba"—a relaxed, seductive, 
brass-tinged, pan-African 
groove cooler than the high-speed 
Parisian soukous it morphed 
into. On this definitive survey, 
guitars undulate and horns 
color and voices move heaven 
and Earth over irresistible 
bush-grown grooves wiser and 
calmer than the Cuban rhumba- 
with-an-/ that inspired the style. 
Accelerating steadily away from 
circa-1950 godfathers Henri 
Bowane and Joseph Kabasele, 
Congo Gold respects all the 
greats: facile guitarist Dr. Nico, 
saxophonist-entrepreneur Verckys, 
restless vocalist-in-demand 
Sam Mangwana and especially 
matched bandleading titans 
Tabu Ley Rochereau, an inter- 
nationalist whose suave vocal 
textures lifted any track they 
graced, and Franco Luambo, 

a traditionalist whose forthright 
guitar lines cut his competitors 
until he died in 1989, pretty 
much taking rumba with him, 
ROBERT CHRISTGAU 

Download Franco & TPOK Jazz, “Azda"; 
Verckys & Orchestre Veve, "Marcello 
Tozangana”"; Tabu Ley Rochereau & 
Mbilia Bel, “Eswi Yo Wapi" 





| READ THOUSANDS OF REVIEWS 
q AND MORE AT SLENDER.COM, 


THE BEST REISSUES 
FROM THE PAST MONTHS 


& BLENDER APPROVED 





LYNYRD SKYNYRD 
STREET SURVIVORS 
GEFFEN/UME 

Before Ronnie Van Zant went to that 
Sweet Home Alabama in the sky, 

he helmed this marvel of blues, outlaw 
country and earthy realism. 











OTIS REDDING 

OTIS BLUE 

RHINO/ATLANTIC 

Recorded in one day, 33 minutes 

of stunning covers (Sam Cooke, 
Rolling Stones) and originals from the 
rough-edged Georgia soul don, now 
with a bonus live show. 
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PAUL 
McCARTNEY 


IN HIS SOLO YEARS, THE CUTE BEATLE 
SNIPED AT JOHN, WENT DISCO, COT VERY 
SILLY—AND LATELY, EVEN REDISCOVERED HIS 
GRACEFUL TOUCH sy jopy rRoseEN 


Paul and Linda McCartney: 
Now those are some 
cleverly disquised bongs. 


As a 1970s joke goes: “Paul McCartney 
was in a band before Wings?” The post- 
breakup Beatles faced the most impos- 
sible second act in pop history, and for 
many critics and diehards, McCartney 
has been a punching bag and a punch 
line—the Beatle who went bad. He released his solo 
debut in April 1970, taking his bandmates by surprise. (A 
week before, McCartney had put out a press release 
announcing that the Beatles were no more.) In 1971 he 
formed Wings, a supergroup of sorts, including a mem- 
ber of the Moody Blues and his wife, Linda McCartney. 
For the next decade, Wings racked up multiplatinum 
sales and chart hits, until McCartney dumped the band 
in 1981, embarking once again on a solo career that has 
produced about an albuma year. All the while, Macca has 
remained one of music’s most frustrating paradoxes: a 
vocalist and songcrafter of indisputable genius, with 
notoriously slipshod taste and a weakness for the warm 
and fuzzy. He hita creative low point in the mid-80s, but 
in recent years—following the death of Linda, a remar- 
riage and a nasty tabloid divorce—the cheese has melted 
away and maturity has setin, producing astring of superb 
CDs. Even his missteps—like the awkward excursions 
into classical composition—seem like symptoms of an 
undiminished (and very Beatles-y) lust for musical 
adventure. And despite the garish moments—Christmas 
ditties that would turn Perry Como into Scrooge, silly 
love songs by the score—his commitment to melody and 
sentiment has, on balance, been vindicated by time. 
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RAM 


APPLE, 1971 


The wounds 
from the 
Beatles” 
breakup were 
still raw when 
McCartney 
went into a 
New York studio with wife Linda 
and a trio of session men to 
record his second solo LP. The 
results were feisty: a couple of 
transparent allegories about the 
band’s demise, including the 
John-and-Yoko slagfest “Too 
Many People.” (Lennon fired back 
later that year with the scathing 
“How Do You Sleep?”) He may 
have been through with the 
Beatles, but Paul still had love for 
the Beatlesque: The album's 
centerpiece, the No. 1 hit “Uncle 
Albert/Admiral Halsey,” was five 
minutes of whimsy and invention 
that wouldn't have sounded out of 
place on Abbey Road. The rest 
was a gonzo mix of moods and 
styles: baroque pop, acoustic 
blues, pop ballads—a dazzling 
showcase of McCartney's virtuos- 
ity and melodic flair. 

Download “Uncle Albert/Admiral 
Halsey,” “The Back Seat of My Car,” 
“Too Many People" 





PAUL McCARTNEY & 
WINGS 
BAND ON THE RUN 
APPLE, 1973 
kkkkek 


With Wings, 
McCartney 
embarked ona 
definitively 70s 
mission: to 
plus-size pop 
rock for the 
arena circuit. Recorded mostly in 
Nigeria by Paul, Linda and ex- 
Moody Blues singer Denny Laine, 
Wings third and, by far, best 
album—hailed by critics as a 
worthy successor to Beatles 
masterpieces like Sgt. Pepper’s— 
was pop-on-steroids par excel- 
lence. The title track, a three-part 
mini-suite, was a perfect mix of 
melody and pomp; “Jet” inflated a 
literal shaggy-dog tale (the song 
was inspired by Macca’s Labrador 
puppy) into an immense wall of 
sound, with brass fanfares cresting 
atop power chords. Meanwhile, 
the flame war between the ex- 
Beatles frontmen continued: “Let 
Me Roll It” was a spot-on parody 
of Lennon’ solo sound that McCart- 
ney’ rival later admitted to liking. 
Download “Band on the Run,” 

“Jet,” “Mamunia” 











RUN DEVIL RUN 


CAPITOL, 1999 


The teenage 
Paul fell in love 
with ‘50s R&B 
and rockabilly, 
and his debt to 
Little Richard 
and Elvis Presley 
has always been audible in his 
singing. For this joyous, rocking 
album—his first since Linda died 
of breast cancer in April 1998— 
McCartney returned to the music 
of his youth, blasting out rave-ups 
and crooning sock-hop ballads. 
Download “Honey Hush," "Coquette" 





DRIVING RAIN 
CAPITOL, 2001 
kkk 


‘ McCartney's 
late-career 
renaissance 
reached new 
heights 

here. The lyrics 
unmawkishly 
depict the thrill of new love— 
two years earlier McCartney had 
met his second wife, the former 
model Heather Mills—and 

the music is pop psychedelia: 
hook-packed verses and choruses 
that turn into searching jams, 
with layered guitar textures, 
subtle electronica and some 
remarkable bass playing. The 
one misstep: a hidden bonus 
track “Freedom,” a corn-pone 
response to the 9/11 attacks. 
Download “Spinning on an 

Axis,” “Magic” 





WINGSPAN: 

HITS AND HISTORY 
CAPITOL, 2001 

keke 


Featuring solo 
as well as Wings 
material, this 
double-CD 
retrospective is 
a reminder of 
what a chart 
monster Macca was in the "70s. 
(Wings alone had 13 ‘Top 10 
singles, including six No. 1s.) The 
hits hop from the mock disco of 
“Goodnight Tonight” to the glori- 
ous ersatz-Scottish anthem “Mull 
of Kintyre,” one of Britain's all- 
time top-selling singles. But the 
most moving tracks are the 
introspective oddities (e.g., the 
gently consoling “Man We Was 
Lonely”)—proof that pop’s greatest 
crowd-pleaser plumbs deeper 
depths when he sings for himself. 
Download “Live and Let Die,” 
“Goodnight Tonight,” “Junior's Farm” 
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McCARTNEY 
APPLE, 1970 
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The Beatles 
were in their 
death throes 
when McCart- 
ney recorded 
his solo debut, 
a collection of 
lo-fi love songs. The homespun, 
pointedly un-Beatles-y sound 
was a kind of provocation, and 
critics lashed out, closing their 
ears to the lilting loveliness of 
ballads like “Junk.” But no one 
could deny the melody and pop- 
soul lift of “Maybe I'm Amazed,” 
an affirmation of enduring love 
that sums up MeCartney’s 
romanticism, 

Download “Maybe I'm Amazed,” 
“Junk” 


PAUL McCARTNEY & 
WINGS 

RED ROSE SPEEDWAY 
APPLE, 1973 

tt 


In 1972, Wings 
hit the arena 
circuit; in 
between 
shows, they 
also nipped 
into the studia 
to cut their second album. Glut- 
ted to the bursting point with 
musical ideas, it’s the best and 
worst of solo Paul, with genius 
and schlock jostling for suprem- 
acy from bar to bar. The balance 
tips with “My Love," a hugely 
maudlin, string-drenched ballad 
whose gorgeousness rivals 
anything McCartney (or Brian 





Wilson, or Gershwin) ever wrote. 


Download “My Love," “When 


the Night" 

WINGS 

LONDON TOWN 

CAPITOL. 1978 

kat 

[Lompow Town) Lhe penulti- 

| mate Wings 

LP was 
Macca’ Big 





synth Experi- 
ment; it has 
held up 
surprisingly well. The hit, “With 
a Little Luck.” typifies the 
happy-go-lucky MOR that has 
inspired much Macca-hating, 
McCartney's faith in romance is 
hardheaded—to him, love is a 
force that can leave a city in 
ruins: “Can't you feel the town 
exploding?” 

Download “Girlfriend,” 

"With a Little Luck” 
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FLOWERS IN THE DIRT 
CAPITOL, 1989 
kh 


| Without 
Lennon's 
acerbic coun- 
terpunch, 
McCartney's 
cutesy 
tendencies 
have gone unchecked, often 
disastrously. Enter Elvis 
Costello, who always keeps a 
bottle of boric acid close at 
hand. There are some fine 
Costello-McCartney cowrites, 
several schmaltz-free Macca 
originals and crisp produc- 
tion from some guy called 
George Martin. 

Download “You Want Her Too," 
“That Day Is Dane” 


UNPLUGGED 
(THE OFFICIAL 
BOOTLEG) 


CAPITOL, 1991 
rik 


The best of 
his live 
albums show- 
cases McCart- 
ney at his 
| finest: easeful 
and virtuosic, 
performing stripped-back 
versions of songs old, new, 
borrowed and blue. The 
terrific set list leans toward 
ballads, mixing solo nuggets, 
folk-tinged Beatles songs 
and standards. Even Linda’s 
tone-deaf backing vocals 
don't detract. 
Download "Blue Moon of Kentucky,’ 
“And | Love Her" 





FLAMING PIE 
CAPITOL, 1997 
kek 


The newly 
knighted 
Sir Paul 
sounds reborn 
on this 
uncluttered, 
largely 
acoustic record, which hit 
No. 2. McCartney credited 
his work on The Beatles 
Anthology for rejuvenating 
his songwriting, and a 
distinctly Beatles aura hangs 
over the album, from the 
producers (George Martin, 
shameless Fab Four-ophile 
Jeff Lynne) to the nostalgia 
of “The Song We Were 
Singing, a remembrance 

of acid-fueled bull sessions 
circa 1968. 

Download "Young Boy," “Souvenir” 










' BACK CATALOGUE PAUL McCARTNEY 


CHAOS AND CREATION 
IN THE BACKYARD 


CAPITOL, 2005 


His marriage 
to Mills was 
on the rocks, 
but musically, 
McCartney 
was in the 
zone. 
Produced by Radiohead 
eonfrere Nigel Godrich, Chaos 
epitomized the recent McCart- 
ney revival: The songs are 
etched in wintry minor keys, and 
the old coyness gives way to 
moody contemplation. 
Download "A Certain Softness.” 
“Jenny Wren" 





MEMORY ALMOST FULL 
HEAR MUSIC, 2007 
khkk 
Fancy a rock 
god with 
your iced 


grande latte? 
McCartney's 
first album for 
Starbucks’ 
record label, recorded in the 
wake of his nasty divorce, was 
the diary of a ruminative senior 
citizen brooding over the past 
and peering warily into the 
future. On the ballad “The End 
of the End,” McCartney got 
metaphysical, envisioning his 
own funeral and breaking into a 
chostly whistle solo. 

Download “Dance Tonight,” "The End 
of the End" 





“IT’S HIS GENUINE 
FASCINATION FOR 
MUSIC, AS ACOMPOSER, 
EXPLORER AND EXPER- 
IMENTER—ESPECIALLY 
HIS POST-BEATLES 
WORK. BAND ON THE 
RUN IS HIS MASTER- 
PIECE. THERE'S NEVER 
ANYTHING HARSH OR 
ABRASIVE, JUST 
SUPERMOODY 
SONGS, FULL 
OF MELANCHOLY 
NOSTALGIA.” 


-BRENDAN BENSON 
OF THE RACONTEURS 





CHECK IT OUT 


WINGS 
VENUS AND MARS 
CAPITOL, 1975 
kik 
Peo) Recorded 
mostly in 
| New Orleans 
| bya lineup 
expanded 
| from the core 
trio toa 
touring-strength five-piece, it’s 
hooky, occasionally brilliant— 
and frustrating. The high point 
is “Listen to What the Man 
Said,” one of McCartney's catch- 
iest hits. (“A good summer 
single,” Paul judged.) But the 
ornate production couldn't hide 
the emptiness of many of the 
songs—wax dummies dressed 
in Sgt. Pepper's epaulets. 
Download "Listen to What the Man 
Said," “Rock Show" 
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WINGS 
WINGS AT THE SPEED 
OF SOUND 
CAPITOL, 1976 
k* 
| An ill-tated 
exercise in 
| democracy 
_ that gave 
other Wings 
members the 
chance to write 


and sing. There are Denny Laine 
originals, a lead vocal by Linda. 
and, ona 1993 reissue, a trad- 
jazz instrumental composed by 
Paul's father, James. Paul’s 
contributions are subpar, but the 
album still produced a smash, 
“Silly Love Songs,” Macca's defi- 
antly soppy answer to his critics. 
“Twas getting slagged off 

for writing ‘lurv’ songs,” he 
shrugged, adding in the under- 
statement of the century: “I don't 
mind being sentimental.” 
Download “Beware My Love" 


PAUL McCARTNEY & 
WINGS 
WINGS OVER AMERICA 


CAPITOL 1976 
kik 


Wings 1976 
U.S. tour was a 
milestone of 
sorts: for mil- 

| lions of fans, it 
was the first 
chance for a 
close encounter with a Beatle. 
This 28-song live record proves 
that Wings were a hardly thrilling 
concert act; the qualitative differ- 
ence between Wings material like 
“Magneto and Titanium Man” 
and, say, “Yesterday” (part of an 








BENSON: JOHN MCMURTRIE/RETNA, 


acoustic mini-set of Beatles 
tunes) is stark. Macca also pissed 
off John Lennon, no doubt, by 
changing the customary “Len- 
non/McCartney” songwriting 
credits to “McCartney/Lennon” 
in the album notes. 

Download “Let Me Roll It,” “Yesterday” 


McCARTNEY II 
COLUMBIA, 1980 
kkk 


Released after 
a week in a 
Tokyo jail 
(McCartney 
was busted at 
the airport 
with mari- 
juana), J7 is charming but amor- 
phous, a collection of synth-heavy 
doodles. But you have to respect 
the adventurous spirit behind 
songs like “Temporary Secre- 
tary”"—awash in keyboard gurgles 
and, by Paul’s standards, shock- 
ing in its near-tunelessness. 
Download “Coming Up,” “Waterfalls” 





TUG OF WAR 

COLUMBIA, 1982 

xk 
“It's a drag,” he 
told reporters 


hours after 
John Lennon's 
1980 murder. 
McCartney 
later ascribed 
that callous comment to shock, 
and on this 1982 album, he 
offered a more thoughtful, 
tender requiem, “Here Today.” 
The album earned raves for its 
social consciousness—now, it 
sounds stiff and self-important. 
Download “Take It Away,” “Here Today” 





GIVE MY REGARDS TO 
BROAD STREET 
CAPITOL, 1984 
kk 

ice His first—and 
let’s hope 
last—foray into 
film auteur- 
dom was a 
critical and 
commercial 
bomb. The soundtrack, though, 
has held up. The reimagined 
versions of Beatles songs like 
“Eleanor Rigby” are intriguing, 
but the real standouts are solo 
McCartney chestnuts: “So Bad,” 
“Ballroom Dancing” and the 
luminous ballad hit “No More 
Lonely Nights,” featuring the 
great guitar work of Pink Floyd's 
David Gilmour. 
Download “No More Lonely Nights,” 
“Ballroom Dancing" 














CAREFUL 
a . ¥ = —— ; 
WINGS 
WILD LIFE 
APPLE, 1971 
x* 
< Wings’ debut 
was under- 
whelming 
and under- 
cooked—10 
so-so songs 
by a band 


that had yet to cohere. Beatles- 
ologists read “Dear Friend” 
(originally recorded during 
Ram sessions) as an attempt 
at reconciliation with Lennon. 
The CD reissue includes “Give 
Ireland Back to the Irish,” a 
ballsy 1972 protest single that 


was banned by the BBC. 

Download "Bip Bop” 

CHOBA B CCCP 

CAPITOL, 1991 

xk 
Originally a 
1988 release 
in the USSR, 
this collec- 
tion of 
golden oldies 
finally got a 


worldwide release three years 
later. The premise was the 
same as Run Devil Run: 
Macca takes on the raggedy 
rock & roll of the ‘50s, with a 
few earlier standards and blues 
thrown in for good measure. 
But the repertoire was far less 
interesting (obvious choices 
like “Lawdy Miss Clawdy” and 
“Kansas City”), and the singing 
sounds mannered, with none 
of the freewheeling joy of the 
later record. 

Download “Summertime” 


OFF THE GROUND 


CAPITOL, 1993 
x 


The produc- 
tion is clean 
and lean, the 
cutesiness 
kept toa 
minimum; 
there are 
two decent Paul McCartney/ 
Elvis Costello songs. But this 
follow-up to Flowers in the 
Dirt was one of McCartney's 
duller efforts—generic Adult 
Alternative with few memo- 
rable tunes. “Looking for 
Changes,” a pro-vegetarian- 
ism, anti-animal-cruelty 
polemic, must have made 
more than a few listeners clap 
off their stereos and dig into a 
juicy New York sirloin. 
Download “Mistress and Maid” 














WINGS 
BACK TO THE EGG 


COLUMBIA, 1979 


Possibly 
the worst 
album title 
of all time, 
with music 
to match, 
this was a 
botched attempt to return 
to “hard rock” after the 
gentler London Town. 
“Rockestra Theme” 
(recorded with a cast that 
included the Who's Pete 
Townshend, and John 
Bonham and John Paul 
Jones of Led Zeppelin) 
wanted to be a tour de force 
but sounded like the theme 
song for a terrible "70s 

cop show. It was Wings’ final 
release—out with a whimper. 
Said Macca: “I got bored.” 
Download “Old Siam, Sir" 


PIPES OF PEACE 
CAPITOL, 1983 

ae 
<a Michael 
Jackson 
steals 

the show on 
two duets— 
“Say Say 
Say” and 
“The Man.” Otherwise, the 
rest is sappy dreck (“So 
Bad”), awkward dance 

pop (“The Other Me”), a 
smooth-jazz odyssey (“Hey 
Hey, an instrumental duet 
with bassist Stanley Clarke) 
and namby-pamby pleas for 
“peace” (“Pipes of Peace,” 
“Tug of Peace”). 

Download “Say Say Say” 


PRESS TO PLAY 
CAPITOL, 1986 
x 


In which 
McCartney 
tries to 
channel the 
spirit of 
Phil Collins. 
Teaming up 
with Hugh Padgham, the 
producer behind a slew 

of mid-'80s hits, Macca 
gave his sound a sleek 
synth-pop makeover. The 
single “Press” is an appeal- 
ing trifle, but the rest is 
abysmal—deservedly, it was 
McCartney’s biggest-ever 
flop, peaking at No, 30 on 
the U.S. Billboard charts. 
Download “Press” 


THRILLINGTON 
REGAL ZONOPHONE, 1977 

xk 

One of McCartney's most 
curious Caprices: an 
all-instrumental version 
of Ram, released under 
the pseudonym Percy 
“Thrills” Thrillington. 
The music is a genre unto 
itself: orchestral pop, 
with flashes of big-band 
jazz and exotica and close 
harmony vocals by a French 
a cappella troupe. Today, 
original vinyl copies fetch 
big bucks. 


Download "Ram On" 


LIVERPOOL SOUND 
COLLAGE 

HYDRA, 2000 

kk 

Lennon has the reputation 
as the outré artiste, but 
McCartney was as much a 
force behind the Beatles’ 
sonic adventurism. He has 
kept that spirit alive, releas- 
ing electronica collabora- 
tions and joining Freelance 
Hellraiser for an album of 
Beatles mash-ups. Here, DJ 
Macca and partners weave 
snippets of Beatles songs, 
studio chatter and his own 
symphonic work into a 
grand collage. A bit dull in 
spots—but how to resist 
song titles like “Real Gone 
Dub Manifest in the Vortex 
of the Eternal Now”? 
Download “Free Now” 


ECCE COR MEUM 
(BEHOLD MY HEART) 
ANGEL RECORDS, 2006 

xr 

In theory, McCartney's 
forays into classical music 
(four and counting) make 
sense: He has experimented 
with orchestras for decades, 
and no pop composer of 
the rock era has greater 
harmonic sophistication. 
This oratorio is the most 
successful of the bunch, but 
for long stretches—like, 

15 minutes at a time—the 
music just plods. Mozart he 
ain't—but of course, Mozart 
couldn't have written “Live 
and Let Die.” 


Download “Musica” 
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_THE GUIDE | MOVIES 


BEAR- 
FISTED! 


FORGET CROUCHING TIGERS 
AND HIDDEN DRAGONS— 
MEET KUNG FU PANDA 


BY DAVID FEAR 


——— 


| KUNG FU PANDA 

_ Directed by Mark Osborne and 
=p | John Stevenson. Voices by 

| Jack Black, Angelina Jolie, 
Jackie Chan, Dustin Hoffman 
and Seth Rogen. +a 1/, 


WHAT'S BLACK AND WHITE and may get a film 
studio out of the red? Answer: the martial- 
arts-obsessed mammalian star of Kung Fu 
Panda, the latest bid for computer- 
animation supremacy from DreamWorks. 
The production companys track record 
has been spotty, and the next installment 
of its cash cow Shrek isn’t dropping until 
2010, so all hopes are pinned on a corpu- 
lent panda with black-belt dreams and 
Jack Black’s voice. While this tale of a 
nobody who's got to find his inner Bruce 
Lee probably won't cause anyone at Pixar 
to lose sleep, the movie's surprising amount 
of quality action suggests that Dream- 
Works may have found its next mascot. 

The story is a textbook ‘toon narrative: 
An obese bear named Po works at his pop’s 
noodle stand, though he really wants to 
train alongside the agile animal warriors 
known as the Furious Five (voiced by 
Angelina Jolie, Jackie Chan, David Cross, 
Lucy Liu and Seth Rogen). A twist of fate 
reveals Po as an unlikely kung fu master, 
and it’s up to a Yoda-like red panda to get 
him in fighting shape before a vengeful 
snow leopard attacks the town. The fact 
that the latter two characters are played 
by Dustin Hoffman and Ian McShane, 
respectively, only adds to the pop-cultural 
alt-universe feeling: Dude, the Tenacious D 
guy is fighting Deadwood’s AlSwearengen 
to save Rain Man's life! 

Given the movie's celebrity wattage 
and the financial gamble involved, there 
would be every reason to assume this is 
just another big-budget, dumbed-down 
distraction for bored kids. But though the 
script sticks to a basic theme—the schlub- 
biest guy can still be a hero—Kung Fu 
Panda never stoops to the gratuitous gross- 
ness of most animated features; the fact 
that there’s not a fart joke in sight (or 
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sound) is aminor miracle. More impressive 
is how the animators give every sequence a 
sense of beauty and kinetics, nailing the 
flowing movement of Shaolin fighting 
styles against backgrounds that look like 
Chinese watercolor paintings. It’s the rare 
flick that kids and members of the Wu-Tang 
Clan are likely to enjoy in equal measure. 

You won't be inspired to sprint down to 
your local tae kwon do academy and sign up, 
however, after seeing The Foot Fist Way 
(*«). As Fred Simmons, a spectacularly 
inept teacher who bullies his students and 
fancies himselfthe second coming of Chuck 
Norris, actor Danny McBride (Hot Rod) 
makes the most of his admittedly funny 
every-redneck persona. The problem is that 
cowriter-director Jody Hill assumes that 
merely showcasing McBride’s Southern- 
fried dumb-ass shtick is a substitute for an 
actual plot, which means we're subjected 
to endless riffs on macho stupidity that go 
nowhere. Even when asemblance ofastory 
starts to form—Simmons must regain his 
honor by fighting a Steven Seagal—-esque 
action-movie hero—this comedy still plays 
like a five-minute sketch stretched well past 
the breaking point. 


Jack Black: 
“OK, who ate 

my bamboo 
bath mat?” 


THE EXCITED-O-METER 
WE HAVEN'T SEEN 'EM YET... AND WE'RE 
NOT EVEN SURE WE WANT TO 


VERY EXCITED 
INDIANA JONES AND 
THE KINGDOM OF THE 
CRYSTAL SKULL 
Harrison Ford returns for the 
first new Indy flick in 19 years. 
Take that, National Treasure! 


EXCITED-ISH 

WANTED 

Angelina Jolie schools 
James McAvoy in the ways of 
assassinating people—sexily— 
in this action thriller. 


NOT SO MUCH 

THE HAPPENING 
Weird-ass shit is going down in 
M. Night Shyamalan's latest! 
Brace yourself for yet another 
limp twist ending. 





KUNG FU PANDA: PAUL ECCLESINE /DREAMIWORES ANIMATION SEG: INDIANA JONES: DAVID JAMES; 


WANTEG: CHUCK HODES/UNIVERSAL PICTIIRFS: THE HAPPEAIAIG. Fane oScenru 


BROWN: MARK MANN: FALL OUT BOv: MARIG ANZUONI/REUTERS/CORBIS; THUMB ILLUSTRATION: JAMESON SIMPSON. 


Sometimes to getahead, you have to step 
on afew toes, stab a few backs and, er, dope 
yourself up with rage-inducing hormones. 
The Promotion (**)/2) and Bigger, Stron- 
ger, Faster (*«/.) filter by-any-means- 
necessary parables through, respectively, a 
prototypical Indiewood comedy and a pop 
documentary. The Promotion is a breezy 
story of two chain-grocery-store assistant 
managers (played by Seann “Stifler” Wil- 
liam Scott and John C. Reilly) undermining 
each other for a step up on the corporate 
ladder, and given the comic talent involved, 
you wish their one-upmanship had way 
more bite. Christopher Bell's Bigger is a 
first-person doc about the stigmas of ste- 
roid use, which fails to register as a piece of 
in-depth journalism but will satisfy your 
curiosity if you ve ever wanted to see a man 
with watermelon-size biceps. Both movies 
revolve around having what it takes to be 
No. 1, yet settle for mediocrity themselves. 

If you can’t be a genuine mover and 
shaker, you can always just imitate one. Har- 
mony Korine'’s Mister Lonely (***«) follows 
a Michael Jackson impersonator (Diego 
Luna) who joins a commune populated 
entirely by other faux-famous people—a 
Marilyn Monroe, a Sammy Davis Jr.,an Abe 
Lincoln. Nothing if not an iconoclast, the 
bad-boy director returns from adrug-addled 
exile with another unique collection of odd, 
cryptic sequences that double as riffs on the 
pitfalls of celebrity obsession. Like Korine'’s 
Gummo, things don't always make sense— 
damned if we know exactly what Lincoln 
rapping the Gettysburg Address or askydiving 
nun on a BMX bike means—yet the movie 
leaves you with the feeling that you've 
seen a filmmaker sort through his own 
ambivalence about the need for attention. 


|/2. BLENDER APPROVED 
8 THE BEST NEW DVD BOX SETS 














m SQUARE PEGS: 

| THE COMPLETE 
SERIES 
Then-newcomer Sarah Jessica 
Parker starred in this totally 
awesome early-"80s sitcom about 
high school freaks and geeks. 


THE RAT PACK 
ULTIMATE 
COLLECTOR'S 
EDITION 

Frankie, Dino, Sammy et. al do 
what they do best—namely, 
booze it up and chase broads— 
in this movie collection, one of four new box 
sets dedicated to the Chairman of the Board. 











LAST GOOD 


MOVIE YOU 
SAW? 


CHRIS 
BROWN 


“| AM LEGEND. 
Will Smith is doing 
everything I hope to 
be doing someday: 
He is an Oscar- 
nominated actor; 
he makes music; 

he has a gorgeous 
wife and family; 
people respect him; 
and he remembers to 
enjoy it all,” 





MUSIC DVDS 


BOY, INTERRUPTED 


EMO HEROES HAMPERED BY LOW PRODUCTION VALUES 


BY RYAN DOMBAL 


Pete Wentz: 

“We dedicate this 
next song to our 
guyliner supplier!” 


FALL OUT BOY 


LIVE IN PHOENIX 
((SLANDB) 
tek 1); | 





Way too many live DVDs feel like artless cash-ins put out by labels 
reeling from the CD bust. And unfortunately, the first full-Length 
concert DVD fromemo idols Fall Out Boyis noexception. The poor 
camera angles, haphazard editing and merely sufficient video 
quality all distract from the live FOB experience. It’s a shame, 
because Pete Wentz and crew—armed with tunes like “Sugar, 
We're Going Down,” “Thnks fr th Mmrs” and a faithful version of 
Michael Jackson's “Beat It"—have become arena-rocking power- 
houses, pushing their LiveJournal anthems even farther over the 
top with stunning lights, booming pyrotechnics and enough qguitar- 
spin moves to make Kristi Yamaguchi dizzy. If they could just get 
their A/V squad down with the program, FOB might make the full- 
on live DVD their fans deserve. 


THE BEST OF THE REST 





ALL YOU NEED 
IS LOVE 
(VOICEPRINT) 

rirtvkk 

Calling this five-disc, 
1?7-episode walk 
through the history 

of pop music “compre- 
hensive” is like calling 
the Bible “important. 
It's difficult to overstate 
the depth of British 
director Tony Palmer's 
award-winning televi- 
sion series, which origi- 
nally aired in the late 
‘70s. With footage of 
the Beatles, Miles Davis 
and everyone—we 
mean everyone—in 
between, All You Need 
s Love is a musical 
education ina box, 


ROCK OF LOVE: 
SEASON ONE 
(ANCHOR BAY) 

ki 

The hair-metal 
counterpart to Flavor 
of Love, VH1's hit 
reality-dating show 
turns groupie-ism 
into an irresistibly 
sleazy Olympic sport. 
Even with all the 
drama and catfighting 
swirling around him, 
the object of the la- 
dies' affections— 

the permanently 
bandanna‘d, perpetu- 
ally horny Poison 
frontman Bret 
Michaels—manages 
to give off acomic 
air of Zen. 


GOSSIP 
LIVE IN 
LIVERPOOL 


(COLUMBIA/MUSIC WITH 
A TWIST) 


teat 


“This is for the faggots!" 
screams out-and- 
proud Gossip leader 
Beth Ditto, before 
launching into 

yet another nasty blues- 
rock number on this 
combustible concert 
DVD (which comes 
packaged with a live 
CD). Ditto stomps 
and wails like a young 
Robert Plant—if Robert 
Plant had been aplus- 
size woman ina tight 
Leopard-print dress 
and a tinsel wig, that is. 


Blender.com SD 
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PICTURE PERFECT 


Put your best face forward with a 
Coby® Digital Picture Frame. Check 
out all the stylish digital photo 
frames and electronics Coby® 

offers at cobyusa.com. 

Coby. Innovations for every lifestyle! 


COBY 


» SOCOMUSIC & 
, EXPERIENCE 





THE SoCo® MUSIC 
EXPERIENCE IS COMING 


Shows are open to anyone 21 and over* 


DENVER PHOENIX 

SAN DIEGO NEW YORK STATE 
MADISON 
southerncomfort.com/scmx 


“Admittance may be limited, 

Please drink responsibly. 

Liqueur, 21-50% Alc. By Volume, Southern Comfort Company, 
Louisville, KY "2008, 





POGEAT LUDLUM'S 


BOURNE 


FP) SERRA 





THE BOURNE CONSPIRACY 


An intense, fast-paced, authentic 
Bourne experience. Become the 
perfect weapon, become Bourne. 


bournethegame.com 


PRECISION MEETS REALISM 


Gran Turismo™ 5 Prologue delivers more 
than 60 cars, drifting, and online racing for 


the ultimate racing experience. Now available 


exclusively for PLAYSTATION’3 system. 


us.playstation.com/granturismo 
PLAYSTATIions " 
IME 7 “Playstation”, “PLAYSTATION” and the “PS” 
tami ¥ log po are reg Slered trademarks and 
“PSY is. a trademark ol Sony Computer 


Entertainment Ine. Gran Turismo THE e008 
Sony Computer Entertainment inc, 





FREE XBOX 360 


Get an Xbox 360 absolutely FREE! 
Guaranteed. No gimmicks. No hassles. 
Just 4 easy steps. Act now! 


blenderzone.com 





FORD FOCUS 


The new 2008 Ford Focus with 
voice-activated SYNC technology is 
waiting to hear what YOU want to 
play. Go to blenderpromo.com/focus 
to hear the hottest Blender-approved 
new music. Sign up to receive new 
music updates each week and FREE 
DOWNLOADS* courtesy of j 


"While supplies last. 








EDGE* SHAVE GEL 


New Edge® Energy™ Shave Gel. 
Bold new fragrance, more soothing 
aloe, and Pro-Vitamin B5., 


edgeshave.com 


LUGE 





LIMITED EDITION TEES 


An alternative to mass-marketed 

T shirts: Limited print runs as low as 
25 on some tees. Express your 
individuality! Discount Code: BL465 
for 10% off your entire order. 
endangeredwear.com 


“te 


iHome is a registered trademark of SDI Technologies, Inc. iPod is a trademark of Apple Inc., registered in the U.S. and other countries. iPhone is a trademark of Apple Inc. 
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Live Life Loud 


The world’s first clock radio for the iPhone. 


Our new iP99 is loaded with innovative features like wake to custom playlist 
and a remote that controls both iPod/iPhone and clock radio functions. 
Combine this with “no airplane mode required” and you get the best wake-up call ever! 


www.ihomeaudio.com 


Available at 


[J] Made for Works with Apple Store 
iPod | [iiawent 7 


ihomeaudio.com 
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BLENDER 








FUNNY T-SHIRTS AT DEEZ TEEZ 


Tons of funny and offensive tees for you and 
your friends. Buy 3 tees and get 1 more free! 
Price: $13.99. For 20% off, enter coupon 
code: BLENDER. 

DeezTeez.net 





THE ULTIMATE TIMEKEEPER 


Keep times for sunrise, sunset, moonrise, 
moonset, moon phase and time for the next 
new and full moons. YES is programmed 
for 583 cities worldwide and automatically 
adjusts for DST. 


877.937.9282 YesWatch.com 





TURN YOUR PHOTOS INTO BIG ART 


Choose from 40 fun, unique design styles, 
from Warhol-style to collages. Pieces printed 
on canvas from 12” x 12" to 42" x 42", 
Delivered to your door, ready to hang within 
10 days of your approval of your proof. 
800.453.9333 . Photowow.com 





GET HER TO SAY YES 


Invite her to vacation with you in Costa Rica. 
Caravan makes it easy & affordable. Explore 
rainforests, beaches & volcanoes. Includes 
all meals, activities, hotels, airport transfers, 
& transportation within Costa Rica. 10 day 
tour, only $995 per person. 

800-Caravan (800.227.2826) Caravan.com 


"Glassie 


fiock 
‘otar 
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YOU'RE THE ARTIST 


Stay stylish, but add your own personal touch 
on our new Retro Rock Tee. Change the text 
to say something unique to you! It's simple on 
our site and only $27! 

CustomizedGirl.com 





PAY LESS FOR YOUR NEXT iPod® 


PodSwap sells affordable, GUARANTEED, 
used iPods. Our Certified iPods are backed by 
experts who are fanatical about customer 
service. Your old iPod has value, reduces 
overall costs & keeps toxic components out of 
landfills. “Don’t just shop, SWAP.” 
PodSwap.com 
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KNOW YOUR LEVEL BEFORE DRIVING 


Prevent a Drunk Driving Arrest! Lightweight, 
portable alcohol breathalyzers keep you on 
the right side of the law after a night of 
drinking $69.95. Code: BlendOS5 for 10% OFF. 
877.487.4869 Uritox.com 





ESCORT RADAR LASER EXPERTS 


In test after test, review after review, the 
results are still the same - the PASSPORT 
8500 X50 is the clear choice in radar and laser 
protection! Call today for the ultimate in radar 
and laser detection. (Dept. BLNDER) 
866.357.2699 





CAR DOCTOR 


Easy-to-use CarMD® handheld device lets 

you solve “Check Engine” problems from 
home; double-check mechanic quotes; get 
road-trip ready and more. Includes PC 
software to estimate repair costs and save 
money. Save $10 w/Promo Code: Blender. 
888.MyCarMD (888.692.2763) CarMD.com 





UZI TRITIUM PROTECTOR 


With H3 self-illuminating technology! 

Screw down crown keeps water out to 200M. 
Rotating bezel, 3 year warranty, 4 year 
battery, tritiumtime.com for more details. 
MSRP $99.95. 


888-9CAMPCO CampCo.com 


I Wanna 
ROCK 
like mvy 


DAD 





NEED A ROCKIN’ BABY GIFT? 


PunkBabyClothing.com is perfect for babies 
and toddlers! Alterno-parents all over the 
world love our original line featuring unique 
graphics with a rock twist. Shop online to 
receive 15% off with Code: BLENDER408. 
Exp. 12/15/08 

PunkBabyClothing.com 


PERFECT ° PUSHUP 








Designed by a Navy 5 a \ 


ce 










Perfect Pushup’s unique rot 
muscle strength and definition 
chest, back and abs. 
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BY BODYREV. 








_«perfectpushup.com e- 800.815 0470 
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Protects your computer, 
the environment, and your wallet. 





APC Back-UPS BE750G with 
SmartShedding™ Technology 
automatically powers down 
idle peripherals to save 
enengy and money. 


Saves 


“40 


per year’on your 
AGIM Gem LLe 





Get the most energy efficient desktop battery backup yet. 


Let’s protect what's important 


What's in your computer? Photos, 
music, personal files, financial data, 
broadband access, videos, and more. 
Your computer has never been more 
important, and yet it has never been at 
higher risk for damaging power surges 
and other disturbances. 


So like most people, you need to protect 
your assets. But like most people, you'd 
also like to protect the environment. 


With our new energy conscious products, 


you can do both. Energy efficient by 
design, Our new smart products protect 
the power going in your computer, at a 
cost that is quickly offset by big energy 
savings. How? Not only do the new 
Back-UPS ES® and SurgeArrest” use 
power very wisely, they also boast a 
master/controlled outlets feature, which 
automatically powers down idle devices to 
conserve energy. 


APC power protection products are available at: 


ey om > 


al was easy 
Office DEPOT 





"The pricetag on the new UPS is $99.99. 
While I'm not in the habit of endorsing 
products in this blog, if you're in the market 
for a workstation-class UPS, why not opt 
for the greener option?” 


- Heather Clancy 
ZDNet.com 


In fact, while protecting your power 
supply, we're up to 5 times more energy 
efficient than any other solution. By 
saving you $40 a year in energy costs, 
our Back-UPS ES pays for itself in 2 
short years. The high frequency, low 
copper design has a smaller transformer 
and environmental footprint. Even the 
packaging has been carefully selected 
and manufactured to maximize use of 
recycled materials and minimize waste. 


In this world, every decision you make 
counts. So protect your power with a 
battery backup that works to protect 
the environment. It conserves power, it 
pays for itself, and it’s backed by APC's 
20-plus years of legendary reliability. 
For more information on this 
or our other great products, 
or for information about 
environmentally responsible 
disposal of your old battery, 
Visit Www.ape.com 





Enter to Win a Back-UPS* ES 7506! (a $99.59 Value) 


Also, enter keycode to view other special offers and discounts. 
Visit www.ape.com/promo Key Code b704w or Call 888.289.APCC x4916 or Fax 401.788.2797 


Energy Efficient Solutions for 
Every Level of Protection: 


Cave 7A per year on 


your electric bill! 











Surge Protection 


Starting at $34 
Guaranteed protection 
from surges, spikes, 
and lightning. 


7 outlets, Phone/Fax/Modem 
Protection, Master/Controlled Outlets 4 


SurgeAret 
P7GT 


Save Af) per year’ on 
your electric bill! 


Battery Back-UPS’ 
Starting at $QQ 


Our most energy 
efficient backup for 
home computers. 


10 outlets, OSL and Coax 
protection, Master/Controlled 
Outlets, High Frequency Design, 
70 minutes of runtime’ 


Hlack-tiPS” 
ES 7506 


APC can help with your other power protection needs. 
Visit ape.com to see our complete line of innovative products. 


Arc 


Legendary Reliability” 


©2008 Amencan Power Conversion Corporation, All nights reserved. Al) ragemarks are the property of their respective owners 
e-mail: @esupport@apc.cam © 132 Fairgrounds Road, West Kingston, RI 02892 USA « 996-0969 'Runtimes may vary depending on load 
* Average savings are based on comparatie competitive models, and are comorised of two energy saving features: An ultra efficient electrical Casign, and tha mastér/controlled outlets feature. 


It's All About The Score g am 


When ordinary satisfaction won't do, Paravol 
will not disappoint. Finally available in the 

United States, Paravol's multi action formula 
takes the sexual experience to the next level. 
















Dual Action Formula - Unlike other sexual , 
enhancement products, Paravol’s dual action 
formula incorporates both short term and 
long term enhancement for your libido. 
Because you Start to feel the spine tingling | 
effects immediately, Paravol delivers a | 
mind blowing experience that will 
overwhelm you (and her) from head to 
toe. 


No excuses! It’s FREE! - Something 
this ground breaking can’t be 
affordable right? With Paravol’s 
endless results, you can't afford not4 
try it. Because the makers of | 
Paravol know you'll be back for 
more, they are giving awaya _ 
free bottle for you to see and , 
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feel the results for yourself. (7 _ Ss Fe | 7 
TAKE SEX TO A WHOLE NEW LEVEL = 
° Goes to work immediately! «Increases performance and endurance 


¢ Heightened Sensitivity and Arousal * Enhanced Satisfaction for both of you 


@F-1 | (oh mola Coll am af 2 1 —) —Mroyelele) hy, 


It’s a full contact sport, can you handle it? pias at: 


J -800-618- 2179 


Please consult with your physician before taking any nutritional supplements. if you are on any medications, CHECK Ww ng dosage adjustments. Individual results may vary. Thest statements have not been evaluated by the Food and Drug Administration, This 
Prout FS Mot | Spnual wane tant, CUNG OF Pnevert arty desea. 
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AUDIO « FILM - PRODUCTION | THING: 
CERTIFICATE + DIPLOMA + DEGREE’ PEN 


a | FIND YOUR 
INSTITUTE | LOCAL NUMBER 
www.sae.edu 


11.800./00. 6666 


TRY FOR FREE 


USE CODE 4010 : a2 
aA 


Wanaka oA 
» AR, 


New York + Atlanta * Los Angeles * Miami + Nashville catenne 


LO) 7-) Mol (eler-jilelat- Mla mre: mee] el alg st Text CHAT to 55955 $4.99/10 min. 
18+ RedhotDateline.com 


Tate) ommeyal lial 
OE -Tote Ze lai celgest more) an’ 


Uii-al 1 @] 8] =1 0) Merele (= 
"BlenderJune08" on your checkout 
and receive 10% off your entire 
order! 





BNA fterzone'com 
instituteofaudiorese Just 4 bias steps: 





64 UNIVERSITY PLACE NYC 800.544.2501 audioschool.com 


1 Visit www.blenderzone.com. 
Licensed by N¥S Education Department. High School diploma or GED required. Financial Aid if eligible, {| 


Enter your email address, and tell us where to 
send your XBOX”. 


Consider some of our special deals from sponsors 
you already shop with and trust. 


more local 
singles ) 


livelinks.com 


Complete the offers of your choice on items that 
you already buy every day! (More than 600 to 
choose from!) 


CHATLINE” 


; | se ‘+ “I went ahead and completed all the offers and just 
TRY FOR { | ; "Like they promised, I received an XBOX” inthe mail.” 
FREE! | ee f -J, Worley, Indiana 
(o0)b) ai a2 fa . | 
“When I first.heard about it I thought there was no 
way I could get an XBOX 360° for free, but it does 
work and I got my XBOX" in 2 days.” 
=T. Stoddard, Nevada 


Chicago | | = “XBOX™ came in really quick and I was surprised to 
312.261.6800 § see it was the $400 value upgraded system.” 

Dallas ; a“ | -C. Turner, Louisiana 

214.379.0000 

Denver | 

pennies <4 ea . My i ) ps music Vonage SIRIL Sk experian Disney 
213.316.1616 ra ~ | 


*XBOX™ is a trademark of the Microsoft Corporation. All rights reserved. 
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All Natural Formula 


Ne Preaniaian hese 


e Increase Ejaculate Volume 
« More Powerful Orgasms 
«Over 5 Million Sold Worldwide 


Order Today (888) 799-6979 =: www.RopexUSA.com 
Special Offer: Order 2, get 1 FREE 











| CNP sic MERCHANDISE SOURCE 
YOUR FAVORITE)BANDS 


Free 120 page catalog call 952-556-1121 write: | 
PO Box 39 Dept 391.» Chanhassen MN, 55317 | 
or visit. WWW.ROCKABILIAcom ——_ 
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BEDROOM ADVENTURE GEAR 






liberator.com 
866-542-7283 

















WEAR THE 
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She wears it to raise desperately 
needed funds for HIV/AIDS care 
services, education and vaccine] 
development. Over half a million 
people have chosen to wear 
The Bracelet. What about you? 
For more information or to order, 
ETI RUEMe NAN AU ACI IN| @) emey mee] 
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THERE'S ACURE 


1-800-88-UNTIL. 
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(OMAAX is a proven natural pill that can give you huge enlargements super fast! Don’t waste any more 

ime on cream, sprays or products that have not been proven. Start seeing real results today, take | . 
(OMAX now! Women will crave you like never before. You don't have to wait months, weeks or even nee CUnee © 
lays to get the results you want. You'll start to see noticeable gains with your very first dose. ; 


(OMAX was put to the test! By comparing the three leading brands of male enhancement pills to XOMAX, 
he results were incredible! XOMAX was found to work 10 times faster, with size increasing 3 times more 

nan the competition. Don't waste your time and money on products that don't deliver. Get a penis women 

vill crave and men will envy with the best super concentrated formula -KOMAX. 


www.Xomax-man.com 


F My trainer has n 


What was your 1 ih gh 
nickname? — 


~: ~ All | knew was ‘school; home= 
aie: work, dinner and three hours of 
drum practice in the basement, 
~ every day. | couldn't even watch 
7 -TV. During the MichaelJackson 
” madness, when he won all 
~~ those Grammys, my dad let me 
watch. Wynton Marsalis won two 
Grammys, and he said, “I really ee 
want to thank my father for 
_ makingmepracticefivehoursa 
) day" Instantly, my dad was like, case 
“Oh, hell, getin the basement!” 


~~ 96 Blender.com 


“MY TOUR MANAGER HAD THREE EYES.” 
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55¢ anissue! 


Yes, send me: 





[_] 18 issues for just $10.00— | save 88%! [Op uays 7" cHANGED music| 91) 
Name (please print) Uy 
Address = © Apt 
City State Zip 


[] Or, get 36 issues for just $17.97—- | Save 89% 


OC) Bill me later (] Payment enclosed 


Canadian orders, add $10 per year in U.S. funds (including GST). Foreign orders, add $20 
per year in U.S. funds. Please allow 4-6 weeks lor delivery of first issue, Cover price is $4.99, 
Blender is published 11 limes per year. 
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Yes, send me: 


[_] 18 issues for just $10.00— just 55¢ an issue! tw 209 BEST SONGS or 2007 
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Name (please print) 
FOR INSTANT SAVINGS Address 7a 
GO t 0 City State Zip 


[_] Or, get 36 issues for just $17.97— | Save 89% 


SLENDER. COM/ SUBSCRIBE 


(Bill me later CJ] Payment enclosed 





Canadian orders, add $10 per year in U_S. tunds (including GST). Foreign orders, add S20 
per year in U.S. funds. Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery of first issue. Cover price is $4.99. 
Blender is published 11 times per year. GROGNE 
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THE MOST WANTED: 
TALKED ABOUT AND 
WINLOADED WOMEN 
e- THE YEAR. 
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Enjoy responsibly. www.SKYY.com 


¢ #38 "MILE HIGH” Quadruple distilled afd trip! ‘ proof). ©2008 Skyy Spirits, LLC, San Francisco, CA. 


